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5We‘ J the Woroni Editors, wish to 
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/the original inhabitants of the land that 
our office is situated upon. 

Woroni is the official magazine of 
the Australian National University's 
^Students’ Association ('ANUSA'). The 
ideas communicated through articles 
; and images printed in this magazine 
are not necessarily those of the editors 
or of office-holders at ANUSA. Woroni 
? is published by the Directors of Student 
Publications for ANUSA. 

^Woroni has been printed by CanPrint 
I'pommunications Pty Ltd. Their email is 
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jSam Birbeck, Tim Dwyer, Stephen 
Still, Clinton Hayden, Tom Stackpool, 
- Gail Sauer, Angus Johnston, Electric 
t Shadows, Tristan Seabohm, Dutch/ 
; Luke/Megan, Ben Rush, Pennii Traitor, 
Tigest Sendaba, Amber Beavis, Sarah 
| Firth, Tamara Russell, DSP, all of our 
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land especially our sub-editors for 
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In December of this year we sent a letter to an ANU PhD 
candidate questioning him about the etymology of the 
word ‘Woroni’. We had heard it meant ‘mouthpiece’ or 
something, but thought a good history of the word would 
serve as a nice classy introduction for Woroni, Issue One, 
2005. Instead we received a rambling eight page (typed) 
response that literally made our heads explode. Due to 
space-constraints, and what it might do to your eyes, we 
have chosen to show you some of our personal highlights 
from the mind of someone who is lecturing in a Manning 
Clark theatre near you. 

“The oldest of the references that I was able to procure, and 
yes it is slightly erudite, is from an old Greek compendium of 
teratology. A ‘Waeraeni,’ I discovered, was a mythological 
beast in ancient Greek times, known for its voracious and 
rather idiosyncratic appetite. The ‘waeraeni,’ as Kutofides 
recounts the myth, was ” [my translation] ...a race of 
wing(ed) and fang(ed) female gorgons that descended 
upon neighbouring villages and devoured the faces [and 
more] of pretty young male children as they slept soundly 
in their domiciles.” These malformed harpie-like women 
would then apparently parade around the hilltops wearing 
the bloodied viscera and genitals of their victims as some 
sort of primitive jewellery or aerkanis." [Ed: Uh... awesome. 
But wait... there’s more.] 
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“...In Roman times we find a woronitus referred to, half- 
jokinglky I should add, in a play by Theocles as a, for lack 
of a better word, ‘squid’ (there is no equivalent) dressed 
up in a girl’s skirt, with heavy make-up and a cheap tawdry 
wig made of, I gather, paper rags that could imitate ‘some 
aspects’ of human behaviour. These woroniti (plural) 
were hung down off buildings by string, much like modern 
puppets, and forced to work as the early equivalent of a 
street whore, or, ‘woman of pleasure.’. [Ed: Riiiiiight.] The 
woroniti were apparently known to fly into dark rages if 
provoked much like - to use a pop cultural reference that 
might relate to you the younger generation if I may - Aileen 
Wornock (played by Cherlize Theron in Monster).” [Ed: 
This guy is utterly utterly full of shit, or on crack, or 
having us on. If this is even partially true I will self- 
immolate in Union Court on Market Day.] 

“...From this point in time the word seems to have lost 
its ‘specificity’ and much of its ‘ontological purity.’ We may 
read of the occasional usage of the word ‘woorooni’ in 
medieval times to describe a dark hole filled with piss that 
children would bathe in [Ed: Nothing much has changed 
then.] but these sources are generally unreliable.” [Ed: 
ditto] 
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“...Then in an unattributed document from a 1752 British 
legal binding, ‘Wooroney’ appears as legalese for a fishing 
vessel that was as tall as it was deep. The only one now in 
existence is at the Ethnographic Museum in Washington.” 

“...It was in 1932 that the current spelling of ‘Woroni’ 
came into common parlance. Elizabeth Taylor, the 
famous octagenerian and former film star, gave birth to 
the illegitimate Burden Woroni Taylor-Kane, on the 5 th of 
March at 3:46pm in a Los Angles Private Hospital. When 
the classic National Velvet, a film that starred Mickey 
Rooney as the voice of a talking racehorse, hit screens 
with its dedication to her son that died very early on from 
consumption, people went ‘Woroni mad’, or relatively, and 
many children of that era were given the appellation, in 
some sort of homage to poor Elizabeth's suffering.” 

[Ed: I just called my mum (who is old enough to have 
seen that film) and apparently the above is true. I then 
google searched it to ensure (because hey, the bitch 
can lie), and it really is true. I hate this man.] 


“...Hope this was helpful, any questions please get in 
touch with me. 

Cheers, 

Jeremy Rothwell (The Melinda Gates Professor of 
History) 

(02) 6125 xxxx 

Jeremv.Rothwell@anu.edu.au” 


[Ed: Uh...no thanks Jeremy. Go fuck yourself.] 

Well, as unhelpful as that was, it is kind of clear that Woroni 
has come to signify so much for all of us. I will now always 
remember it as a child-scarring beast with a penchant for 
innovative jewellery. You can remember Woroni however 
you want. So come in, charge your phone, and write for 
us. Who knows what Woroni might mean in twenty years 
time? Most inventive string of expletives sent to Jeremy 
Rothwell at his above e-mail address and cc:ed to us here 
at woroni@anu.edu.au wins a fabulous prize. 


“...In 1962 Woroni John Simonson, then the third Vice- 
Chancellor of the ANU, gave his name to this the Student 
Association’s esteemed publication.” [Ed: Okay, that bit 
is definitely true.] 
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Nov 2004 - Jan 2005 


R.I.P. SAMUEL BIRBECK 


Always classy, and always working that booty, we’ll all miss you on your long 

Adelaidean sabbatical 

You were an inspiration to the young, the dispassionate, and those 

who drank (hard). 

We couldn’t have gotten the logo done without you. 


All the best Hammy, love from the Woroni 2005 team 








Issue Two: Call for Contributions 


Theme: ‘Death’ 

j:gf 

Articles and images must be received by 28th February (Monday week two). 
Please visit us in the office to discuss any of your ideas, or let us know how 

they are progressing: woroni@anu.edu.au 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005537 
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Editorial 


“But it’s a sin when success complains/ 

And your writers block - it don’t mean shit.” 

- Rilo Kiley, It’s a Hit 

Ms. Lewis hit the nail squarely on the head. Putting out a magazine is a bitch - an exhausting 
bitch that won’t leave you alone, even once you’ve rolled over and turned off the light. But 
when all is said and done, and you’ve opened your eyes on that Sunday morning, you’re still 
thankful that you’ve got someone to cook you breakfast. 

This year is shaping up to be one hot motherfucker, and we’ll keep squealing that mantra to 
ourselves till we burn, burn, burn like a pig in a war. The Woroni team is a fruity mix of old 
hands’ sprinkled with lots of new blood to give it that Frosted Flakes edge. We hope that one 
bowl won’t be enough to satisfy your undergraduate appetite. 


DIY is an accommodating theme for a first issue, particularly for those of you who are just 
setting up your tent for the first time at Camp ANU. Check out what the ANU and Canberra 
has to offer and get involved. We don’t necessarily mean that in a ra-ra-cheerleader sort 
of way, but more in that carve-out-your-own-niche-and-have-(protected)-(consensual)-sex- 
with-random-strangers-(who-you-trust) sort of way. One way to get involved in ANU life is to 
contribute to Woroni (all dignity regarding shameless plugs was discarded years ago), which 
is a fun and creative outlet. Plus, you’re more than likely to get laid. Woroni, for decades, has 
been a veritable meat-market for procuring student nookie. Aside from this, seeing your own 
writing or design work in print is a huge ego boost. So if you’re still feeling rejected by that 
leggy blonde in O-Week, visit us in the Woroni office for metaphorical cuddles, or email us 
your hot shit at woroni@anu.edu.au 


Love and Kylie-Minogue-style 80s pashes, 
Chloe, Adam, and Lucy. 
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SA Meetings 

As Voluntary Student Unionism seems to be students’ 
major battle for 2005, calls are increasing for the Students’ 
Association to justify the $220 General Services Fee 
currently being paid by ANU students. 

While opponents to VSU constantly tout the SA as a major 
reason to combat the impending legislation, for many first 
and later-year students, a true understanding of what the 
SA achieves is not fully understood. 

If students wish to maintain the SA however, and to continue 
to pay the GSF, the entire student populace must hold both 
the actions and inactions of the SA accountable. 

The various councils of the SA, including the Student 
Representative Council, Faculty Representative Council 
and Combined Representative Council are the peak 
student decision-making bodies on campus. However, in 
previous years the professionalism of the councils have 
waned and their members have not been held responsible 
for any misdeeds. 

The challenge has therefore been set for the 2005 SA, led 
by President Aparna Rao, to create a student representative 
body worth standing up to the Howard Government. 

The best way to understand what your SA does for you 
is to attend any SA meeting in the upcoming months. 
Upcoming meetings include: 


ANUSA Meeting Times 


Whoat: 

Location: 

Time: 

Student 

Representative 

Council 

SA Meeting Room 

6.00 pm 

Faculty 

Representative 

Council 

SA Meeting Room 

6.00 pm 

Combined 

Representative 

Council 

SA Meeting Room 

6. GO pm 

Ordinary General 
Meeting 

SA Meeting Room 

2.30 pm 

Annual General 
Meeting 

Union 

2.30 pm 
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Gen-Sec to be re-elected 


The position of ANUSA General-Secretary is to be re- 
elected, following the resignation of candidate-elect 
Samuel Lim. 

Lim, elected to the position in the SA elections of 
September 2004 as an ‘Excite Nexus’ candidate, resigned 
for personal reasons from the position on December 1st. 
SA President Aparna Rao appointed Alex Purdon to the 
position of Acting General-Secretary to fulfil Lim’s duties 
until March 1st, when the position will be re-elected in a 
Student Representative Council (SRC). 

Whilst Rao continues to praise Purdon’s work during 
her period as Gen-Sec, the SA constitution requires 
nominations for Lim’s replacement. 

The current dominance of the SRC by the independent 
party, ‘Excite Nexus,’ suggests the inevitability of the 
voting-bloc endorsing Purdon for the rest of the year, or 
producing one of their own members to fill the coveted 
position. 

For any information regarding nominations, contact SA 
Treasurer Rachel Allen at sa.treasurer@anu.edu.au. 

Changes to ANU printing 

ANU students will no longer be able to provide their own 
paper for printing on campus, as DOI announces changes 
to the current system for 2005. 

Under the new arrangement, full-time students will receive 
a quota of 400 one-sided pages for printing per semester, 
whilst part-time students will be allowed 100 pages per 
subject. 

The quota will be directly monitored via your student 
number, and once diminished will incur a 5c per one-sided 
and 7c per double-sided page charge. 
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Complaints have arisen amongst students, claiming the 
limitation upon printing will restrict both the flexibility and 
ease previously experienced by students. Other fears are 
that the new regulations will force students off-campus 
to complete their printing - a costly and time-consuming 
procedure. Once again, students feel that another formerly 
free student service is being undermined by cutbacks 
within the university. 

The changes will be reviewed before the commencement 
of Semester Two; should you have any complaints 
or suggestions the SA requests you contact them at 
sa.admin@anu.edu.au or visit their offices in the Student 
Facilities Building. 

HECS fees will not rise in 2005 

Vice-Chancellor Ian Chubb has given a resounding no to 
the possibility of raising HECS fees in 2005; however no 
promises can be made regarding fees in 2006. 

Whilst Chubb stands by his commitment to an accessible 
and affordable higher education, the increasing number of 
universities raising student’s fees by the maximum 25%, as 
well as mounting internal pressures, suggests the chances 
of Chubb increasing fees are higher then ever before. 

SA President Aparna Rao believes the likelihood of ANU 
introducing full-fee paying positions is slim. She will 
however be paying close attention to the possibility of 
increasing HECS fees when the Executive Committee of 
Council (the governing board of the ANU) meets to decide 
whether the fees will be raised in 2006. 

The majority of Australian universities have chosen to 
raise HECS fees; ANU remains the only ‘Group of Eight’ 
university to not raise fees. 

To assist the SA fight against HECS fees being increased, 
a higher education working group will be established. 
Students wishing to be part of the group should contact 
Aparna Rao at sa.president@anu.edu.au 

Federal Government to Control 
Universities 

The recent proposal from Federal Education Minister, Dr. 
Brendan Nelson, has encouraged the administration of 
Australian universities to unify under the Commonwealth 
Government. This will have little or no effect upon the ANU, 
according to Vice-Chancellor Ian Chubb. 

Dr Nelson claims the suggestions in the ‘Rationalising 
Responsibility for Higher Education’ discussion paper 
will streamline the organisational structure of state higher 
education, as well as removing restrictions from universities 
to compete on the international market. Dr Nelson will not 
force the proposal onto the states, believing instead that it 
is a matter for them to decide. 

While the ACT and NSW governments have given in- 
principle support to the plan, Chubb believes it is unlikely 
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to have a major effect on ANU, given the university already ! 

operates under an Act of Federal Parliament. ANU does j 

not report to any state authority and is already highly 
competitive upon the international scale. l | 

In fact, in early January while in the position of Acting 
Vice-Chancellor, Malcolm Gillies stated the proposal might 
even assist the ANU, as it would enable the university to 
compete for state government funding through research 
contracts. 

Despite contrasting opinions between the ANU and the 
general media, it appears that only time will tell what the j 

actual effect on the ANU will be. t 

ANU increases entry cut-offs \ 

A UAI of 85 was required to gain entry into the ANU for j 

2005; leaving many school leavers disappointed and the j 

ANU investigating its options. 

■ 

This entry cut-off is 15 points higher then that of 4 years I 

ago, and has lead to concern amongst university officials, 
as many capable students who may have greatly benefited 
from studying at ANU, have had to be turned away. 

Ij 

Law remains the only degree unchanged at 95 points, whilst 
Science, Arts, Economics, Commerce, Asian Studies and 
Information Technology degrees require at least 85 to gain 
entry. This is up from 70 points 4 years ago. 

Asian Studies (Specialist), Arts (International Relations), 

Actuarial Studies, Engineering, Software Engineering, 

Finance and International Business have all also risen 
from previous years to above 85. 

! 

While the university does not expect scores to increase 
much higher, fewer available positions may cause this to 
happen. 

Malcolm Gillies, during his time as Acting Vice-Chancellor 
in January, believed the reasons for such a rise include: an 
increase in demand, a decrease in overall offers, and the 
greater promotion of the university through outstanding 
performances in recent international surveys. 

i 
: 

r 

I; 
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It is believed the ANU’s guarantee of accommodation to 
students outside of the Canberra region may have also 
greatly increased demand, as the number of students 
applying from outside the local area has risen dramatically. 
Despite these results, Vice-Chancellor Ian Chubb hopes 
to have a similar arrangement in place for 2006. Such a 
system, while a wonderful tool in attracting students, it 
seems to ignore the potential consequences of students 
being turned away from the residences in their later years. 
Such an occurrence potentially could see the same kind of 
protests against the university administration last year. 

Some good news has been announced however, as the 
ANU has bucked the national trend to receive an increased 
number of applications. 

ANU to spend $500, 000, 000 to 
reinvent City West 

An estimated $500,000,000 will be spent by the ANU 
during the next decade, in an agreement between the 
university and the Australian Capital Territory Government 
to develop land in City West. 

Still in the initial planning stages, the deal will see seven 
empty blocks of land, currently adjacent to the ANU 
precinct, redeveloped to include shops and cafes as well 
as IT, creative arts and small electronics industries. 

During his time as Acting Vice-Chancellor in December, 
Malcolm Gillies claimed the new space was required to 
further growth on the university’s border, as well as allow 
for the creation of new student accommodation. 

The new accommodation, to be run by Uni Lodge at the 
initial cost of $30,000,000, and to be located in the current 
car park next to the Street Theatre on Childers Street, is set 
to house between 350 - 450 students. He hopes to have 
at least an extra 1,000 student beds on campus within 10 
years, whilst it is believed an additional 3,000 people will 
work in the newly developed area. 

A pool, despite being desired by much of the student body, 
is unlikely to be built. 

Complaints Arise Over $30,000,000 
New Student Accommodation 


with little or no control over student’s living standards or 
costs. 

At present, all university-controlled colleges, halls and 
accommodation must meet specific living standards, whilst 
costs are regulated on a yearly basis. However, under the 
new agreement, the university will merely be able to offer 
input on the needs and expectations of all stakeholders. 
Although without the proposed arrangement, Chubb 
believes the possibility of new student accommodation 
would be lessened. 

He said, “I must add that, if it were not for the sort of 
arrangement that we have in place, it would be much more 
difficult for us to [provide new accommodation.]” 

At present, the facility is budgeted to cost $30,000,000, 
and it is hoped it will be ready for students in February 
2006. 


Careless Whispers 
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Careless Whispers is a male-to-female George Michael 
look-a-like, transsexual academic, who is hoping to slay 
them on Starstruck. She knows everything (even what you 
did last Christmas) and is Woroni’s 2005 tabloid columnist. 
Choose life. Choose Woroni gossip. 
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Student complaints 
"announcement that 


are increasing 
a consortium 


following the 

comprising 'of 


Baulderstone Hornibrook, UniLodge and The Royal 
Bank of Scotland will operate a new $30,000,000 student 
accommodation facility on the ANU campus. 

The proposed facility will house 350 to 450 students 
in studio, two, three and five bedroom self-contained 
apartments. It will be located in the area currently serving 
as a car park next to the Street Theatre on Childers 
Street. 

/While University Accommodation Services’ Marie 
.//Wensing claims the student body will welcome the new 

' « r-\ i I I . > — 1 I . j — . . — i ^ J — > . — . «* ^ U . — 1 \ + l — , — . 
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accommodation, many already fear that the operation of 
the accommodation by Uni Lodge will leave the university 


Red is The New Black , - 

■S jt’ y * y* ‘ y — • »-**•' •-** ' --<■* 

. J „ - < 

Ah, ..the faux-spirituality of'ceiebrities. The latest, as you 
little gossip-junkies would know, is the celebrity kabbalah 
bracelet - a little piece of red string that, retailing for US$26, 
wards off the evil eye. Apparently not, however, as Careless 
Whispers cannot keep our eyes off this celebrity trend. 
Mads has been onto it for years, you may have spotted 
one on Britney’s wrist in her Everytime video clip (the red 
around her wrist alluringly suggesting suicide), and Paris 
apparently ducks into her local Kabbalah clinic whenever 
she feels her life is a out of control (shoplifting your own 
porn is hardly something we can all relate to). Spirituality 
has been hot shit for years, and Kabbalah bracelet eerily 
mirrors the shelf life of most Celeb spirituality trends. 


/1 0 
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The Imploding Braddifer 

You know about the break-up. Careless Whispers 
has no interest in rehashing boring detail (was it work 
commitments? Who gives a fuck!). We are, however, 
interested in wild and ill-founded speculation. Here are 
some half-truths: 

Brad and Jen split up because: 

A) Using his Sagittarian perception, Brad figured 
out that the Zone Diet was designed not to help Jen 
slim down, but to stop her eggs from reaching their 
maturity. Jen was thus robbing him of the children that 
he is apparently destined to have. 

B) Zone Diet having failed, and Jen still highly fertile, 
it was Satan dressed in the form of Angelina Jolie that 
stole Brad’s semen before it could fertilize Jen's eggs, 
thus leaving them barren and robbing Brad of the 
family he was destined to have. 

C) Working through their narcissistic complexes in therapy, 
Brad and Jen both realised that they had, in fact, 
married the closest thing possible to themselves (the 
chiseled jaw, the piercing blue eyes). Like with incest, 
^. having children with oneself usually results in severe 
r H genetic mutations and, as such, they would never 
have the family they were destined to have. 

Whatever the reason, dear reader, the result works for 
you. Careless Whispers once read that Nicole, in her BMX 
Bandit days, had posters of Tom plastered on her walls 
- and she was destined for Tom. Sound familiar? Clearly 
it must be you, masturbating to your Brad/Jen pics, who 
f y will provide them with the children they were destined to 
have. 

Closer to home... 

Hooker, line and sinker 

A Channel 9 source close to both Careless Whispers and 
Lleyton Hewitt has revealed that romance between Hewitt 
and Home and Away’s Bee Cartwright was encouraged by 
the prodding arrows of little Channel 7 cupids. Cartwright 
first caught Lleyton’s eye through the hit program (nay, 
cultural phenomenon) that was "Dancing with the Stars". 
So enraptured was he by her graceful moves and sun- 
kissed Beauty that Lleyton was compelled to contact 
Cartwright. His people called her people, and sugar 
daddies at Channel 7 flew Cartwright to Adelaide to meet 
Lleyton in the flesh. Their love blossomed, and suddenly 
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those Home and Away commercials in between Australian 
Open sets took on new significance in the celebrity meta- 
narrative. 

Following such a PR success, Channel 7 are currently 
willing to pimp out other celebrities such as Joanna Griggs, 
“Koshie” of Sunrise fame, and Bruce McAveney. For details 
call their head office in Sydney on (02) 8777 7777. 

Big Mother leaves Big Brother: A Careless 
Whispers Think Piece 

Scanning the rags, you may have noticed that Dr. Germaine 
Greer, recently short listed for an honorary doctorate from 
ANU, had a fleeting dalliance with that burly brute, Reality 
TV. 


Believing that the university doesn’t have the moxy to give 
‘the Greer’ the honour she deserves, Careless Whispers 
wants to take a moment to put down the baby oil, raise 
the pink champagne, and give personal full-lipped kudos 
to the plucky bitch. Many “academics” and self-styled 
social commentators have slandered Ms Germaine as 


having “lost it" for her decision to join the carefree fun of 
Big Brother. But, as one of those commentators, Careless 
Whispers would like to say: “let’s be honest people: who 
hasn’t been led down a back alley and seduced by Reality 
TV?” ' - : 

However, missing the point, and desperate to make 
theoretical rhyme or reason of Germaine's decision: some, 
clutching their musk scented copies of Female Eunuch, 
have convinced themselves that Germaine might instead 
have been trying to subvert the ‘oppressive patriarchy’ of 
Big Brother. Her decision to leave, unceremoniously I might 
add when the “reality” of kitchen domination struggles with 
Sylvester Stallone’s troglodyte mother became too much 
of a head fuck, therefore left these academics feeling 
somewhat spurned, so they slammed the poor woman 
as a hypocrite and labeled her as insane. Well, maybe 
Careless Whispers is not creative enough, but we’re not 
sure we can think of anything that subverts the Big Brother 
system more than saying, “Fuck this - I’m leaving.” 


Careless Whispers wants to take a stand and say good 
for you, Ms Germaine! You gave it a red-hot Aussie go. 

You say, “I hate making mistakes.” We say make em loud, 
make em bold, honey! Well done for sticking your dainty 
academic toes in the luke-warm waters of popular culture 
- those frigid ivory towers can freeze a witch’s titty. And, 
you’ve given us so much to talk about! 

ii 
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Now that you’ve left the compulsory mediocrity of high 
school it’s time to explore. Screw studying and earning 
a degree; university is about finding out who you are. 

It's about exploring yourself: reaching deep inside and 
figuring out what the world has to give to you and what 
you have to give to the world. When you’re done with 
that, you can arbitrarily choose a pre-digested category to 
cram yourself into. After all, everything looks good when 
you're young and living off mummy and daddy’s dollars. 

If not, you’re probably a mature age student and well 
out of our target demographic. Go busy yourself reading 
the Public Service Gazette or raising your children, this 
doesn’t concern you. 

The question is, which ideology will you look best in? 

Do you have the righteous panache to pull off a Che 
ij Guevara shirt and a healthy, socialist outlook? Are you 

enthusiastic and ambiguous enough to be queer? Are 
you hardcore enough to be straight edge? Join us for a 
journey through the fecund garden of university ideology. 

jy- 

Socialist 

“Most untidy people are Socialists,” says my blouse- 
wearing, pinko, informant James, 21, “but not all 
Socialists are untidy.” If you lurk around the Moran 
building or Calypso long enough, you’re likely to run 
into these Green Left-reading pirates of the political 
landscape. Fond of words like ‘action,’ ’collective,’ and 
‘non-hierarchical anti-bourgeois leadership structure,’ 
especially when used in a snappy political chant, 

Socialists are, like, so hot right now. They spend their 
time with Left Labor battling evil HECS through poster 
runs. You’ll find the campus Socialist sporting a wide 
array of politically aware chic, from no-sweat sneakers to 
home stencilled shirts bearing clever puns on the name of 
George W. Bush. 

Young Laboral 

For brevity’s sake, given the many qualities shared by the 
middle-of-the-road Young Labor and Young Liberals, we’ll 
refer to them as one entity - the Young Laboral. You’ll find 
the Young Laboral plotting in the uni bar, reading anything 
from The Economist to The Financial Review, and 
dreaming of ways to better the world through economic 
rationalism. You’ll find a Young Laboral in a vest, tie, or 
rugby shirt with the collar turned up, scurrying off to their 
work experience gig in some impressive-sounding sector 
of the public service. Often accused of being careerist, 
the Young Laboral doesn’t really mind money. Unlike 
the Socialist, they don’t have calluses from handling 
butcher’s paper and hand written nametags. They prefer 
Bill Gates to the Socialists’ Che Guevara. Hated from 
all sides, there’s something endearing about the Young 
Laboral’s 80s-James-Spader-ishness. 

’ < 

; i 
. >' 

Christian 

In these hedonistic times, what could be cooler than 
ij going old school? Like, 2000 years old school. Y’see, 

I there was once this whacked-out guy with long hair and 

a lot of crazy ideas, and, like modern Christians, people 
i didn’t always like what he was saying or wearing or 

doing. Christians today, however, don’t have to worry 
about being crucified or eaten by lions. Today we have 
Christian TV, Christian music festivals, Christian clothing, 

i 12 
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Christian magazines and Hillsong. What better time 
to declare to the world that Jesus is just all right with 
you, and what better place to do it than at university, 
where good, old-fashioned Christian morals meets bland 
youthful trendiness? My right-on buddy, Easty, 21, tells 
me that you can pick a Christian out of the crowd by their 
conservative-trendy clothes and focus t-shirts, wide-eyed 
optimism and belief in the worth of man. He also tells me 
that Christians don’t like sunlight or Supre, but that may 
not be entirely accurate. 


Sports Rep 

Despite how much we underpantsy, limp wristed 
dorkataurs might profess to hate our P.E teachers, there’s 
something beguiling about a person with really good / 
hand-eye coordination and a whistle. Swaggering about 
in shorts, strapping tape and rugby jerseys with the collar 
turned up, this Australian version of the college jock is 
pure sex on Colorado sandals. The best thing is, they 
don’t even realise it. Knuckleheaded in that gormless, 
earnest-to-a-fault kind of way, they’re often rather smart 
and do better than you in exams without as much wailing 
and gnashing of teeth. The sports rep wakes up in time 
for 5am training sessions, doesn’t mind sweat and 
violence, and often sports that frosted fashion mullet with 
aplomb. Anyway, let’s face it, they probably look far hotter 
than your pasty, squashily unexercised self. 



Queer 

In a time when our television screens are filled with 
people of the same gender doin’ each other like bunnies, 
or at least camping around and being funny a la Queer 
Eye for the Straight Guy, you’d expect queers on campus 
to be out there, in your face, flyin’ their freak flag high. 

In reality, most campus queers remain gallingly low key, 
going to their classes, fretting about homework, getting 
drunk and getting laid just like the straight kids. While it 
would be nice to think you could pick a Gaylord just by 
looking at him/her/none of the above, it’s really not the 
case. Yes, gay boys do like their cock and tight t-shirts, 
and your standard dyke probably does play more team 
sports and have very short hair, but I’ve probably just 
described 90% of the people in Mooseheads. The best 
place to find campus queers is, well, off campus, in 
stereotypical gay haunts like Tilley’s and Cube. 


Straight edge 

In the words of seminal hardcore act Minor Threat, "while 
a straight edge kid might not smoke, drink or fuck, at 
least they can fuckin’ think.” Moreover, they have some 
pretty fuckin’ cool haircuts and body art - fuckin’. Being 
straight edge is about rejecting the idea that you need to 
fuck your head up with substances to be cool. Straight 
edge kids avoid addiction in all forms, be it to drugs, 
alcohol or sex. Straight edge is often associated with 
the hardcore music scene, and with looking and acting a 
particular way. As such it’s become fashionable, the kind 
of in-crowd Minor Threat was criticising in the first place. 
Still, as Chris, 21 , says “it’s not about having Xes on your 
hands, its about being honest with yourself.” But if you 
want a bit of straight edge cred, tattooing some Xes onto 
yourself and eschewing the crowd at the bar for a bottle 
of water and good, old fashioned thrashing on the dance 
floor won’t go astray. 


mm k 
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3. When you grow up, you want to be: 

a) Hard-x-core. 

b) Employed. 

c) Liberated. 

d) The greatest netball coach in the history of, like, ever. 

e) Hott with two ‘t’s. 

f) Forgiven for my sins. 


So, what are you? 

All this plurality is well and good, but you're still left with 
the question - which university stereotype am I? In the 
interest of streamlining this process, we’ve developed this 
quiz to help you squeeze your square peg into whichever 
shape of hole you find most appealing. 


1. Your response to the war in Iraq is: 

a) I think I might get a tattoo with a peace sign and some 
Xes. 

b) There’s war in Iraq? Better call my stockbroker. 

c) Time to think up some catchy protest chants. 

d) Man, those army guys are fit. 

e) Man, those uniforms are hot. 

f) Maybe our youth group can watch an SBS 
documentary about the war then read the bible - that’ll 
help. 


4. Your idea of hell is: 

a) A big, sticky-floored bar playing Destiny’s Child 

b) A meeting of ‘Save the Ridge.’ 

c) Dinner with folks from the Department of Finance. 

d) A 24-hour couch-bound Buffy marathon with Doritos 
and cupcakes. 

e) Being forced to listen to John Laws. 

f) Eternal damnation. Well, that’s kind of what hell is, isn’t 
it? 


Results: 

Mostly As - you are Straight Edge 
Mostly Bs - you are a Young Laboral 
Mostly Cs - you are a Socialist i 

Mostly Ds - you are a Sports Rep ' 

Mostly Es - you are Queer (hur hur hur) 
Mostly Fs - you are Christian 


2. The sexiest thing a person can wear is: 

a) Brodie Armstrong sitting on their face. 

b) A public service pass dangling from their hip pocket. 

c) Their fist in the air whilst shouting “Viva!” 

d) Grass stains. 

e) Arseless chaps and a smile. 

f) The love of Christ Almighty, or one of those ‘WWJD? 
bracelets. 


DISCOVER 




JB CHIFLEY 

Social Sciences and Humanities 
Building 15 


11am - 12pm 
2pm - 3pm 
5.30pm - 7pm 
12.30pm - 1pm 
9am - 10.30am 
5.30pm - 6.30pm 


INFOPLACE 

"Flying Start" 

IT support, lnfoPlace@Chifley 
(Level 3, JB Chifley Building) 


Sessions may take 10-60 mins, 
depending on your needs 


RG MENZIES 

Asia and Pacific Collection 
Building 2 


2pm - 3pm 
5.30pm - 6.30pm 
12.30pm - 1pm 
9.30am - 11am 


WK HANCOCK 

Science 
Building 43 


2pm - 3pm 
5.30pm - 6.30pm 
9.30am - 11am 
12.30pm - lpm 


LAW LIBRARY 

Building 5 


DIVISION OF INFORMATION 
http://information.anu.edu.au 


Daily at 3pm until Fri 25 February 
(inclusive) 


Daily at 3pm until Fri 18 February 
(inclusive) 


ART LIBRARY 

Building 105 


Daily at 10am until Fri 25 February 
(inclusive) 


Daily at 10am until Fri 18 February 
(inclusive) 


MUSIC LIBRARY 

Building 100 


Designed to take things a little more slowly 

’ Session times listed in italics indicate multilingual sessions, run in Indonesian, Chinese, Japanese, Thai and Vietnamese 
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Comic by Sarah Firth for Woroni 

Call for Nominations for the Position 
of ANUSA General Secretary 

The ANU Students’ Association (ANUSA) is the representative 
students’ body on campus. Due to the resignation of the elected 
General Secretary, the position of General Secretary for 2005 
needs to be filled. Any ordinary member of ANUSA may nomi- 
nate. Information about the position is given in the ANUSA Con- 
stitution-, which is available from the Students’ Association office 
or online at http://sa.anu.edu-.au/ 

All nominations must be in writing and seconded by two other or- 
dinary members. Nominations open 9:00am 21st February and 
close 4:00pm 1st March 2005. Nomination forms are available 
from the Students’ Association office. Returned forms are to be 
submitted in the locked box, also located in the Students’ Asso- 
ciation office. 

The successful candidate will be selected by a vote of the Stu- 
dent Representative Council (SRC) on the 1st March 2005. 

Candidates may present either an oral or written statement to the 
SRC. Written statements have a 250 word limit, and will be read 
aloud to the SRC by the Returning Officer. Oral statements have 
a 2 minute time limit and must be given in person at the SRC 
meeting, 6:00pm 1st March 2005 in the ANUSA meeting room. 

Any questions regarding the nomination process should be di- 
rected to Rachel Allen on 6125 9865 or sa.treasurer@anu.edu. 
au . The call for nominations has been issued by the Acting Gen- 
eral Secretary, but to avoid any potential conflict of interests, su- 
pervision of the nomination process has been delegated to the 
Treasurer, under s5.1 of the ANUSA Election Regulations. This 
notice has been authorised by ANUSA. 
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PARENTING ROOMS 
For Students & Staff 



IHt AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 


The University provides two new parenting rooms. 

• Chifley Library, 3 rd floor 

• Acton Early Childhood 
Centre, 22 Balmain Cres. 


Features of this service include: 

• Key card access for privacy 

• Baby changing table 

• Nappy disposal unit 

• Privacy screen for breastfeeding 

• Comfortable chairs 

• Kitchenette 


For information on accessing these new facilities 
please contact Equity & Diversity staff: 

T: 6125 3352/6125 3868 

E: EquityandDiversity@anu.edu.au 
www .anu.edu. au/equi ty 
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DIY Censorship 


By Adam Kolberg 


There are few issues in the news these days that truly 
get me hard. It’s nothing personal really - maybe I’m just 
getting old - but lately this lack of arousal has been get- 
ting me down, and led to me questioning the health of our 
Aussie media-machine. I should state early on that I’m the 
kind of person who sees scrap-booking as a sign of im- 
manent cultural genocide, and the soaring readership of 
the Telegraph to signify that the apocalypse is nigh; so you 
might want to keep in mind that I and the layman may differ 
somewhat in our opinions on this matter. For me, looking 
back over the last ten years, my favourite bits of writing 
have been those pieces that seem like they are only there 
to shit-stir - and then suddenly, miraculously, they pull back, 
you stop, and then think ‘fuck, what a great point, where 
the hell did that come from.’ I'm talking about the kind 
of writing that is cheeky, and intelligent, and makes you 
think outside the prophylactic sterile constraining square. 
These are pieces that do not follow the current trend for 
Tsunami-victim-impact-report with picture of mother af- 
ter tsunami-victim-impact-report with picture of wounded 
child. However, it is these polemical pieces, these pieces 
that foster debate through irregular media methods, that 
are generally the most widely misunderstood, and re- 
ceive the biggest backlash from an angry talk-back bitch- 
buggered mob public that has been ‘groomed’ for years. 

To give you some kind of physical example, the kinds of 
stories that immediately come to mind are those such as 
the Australian Rationalists wonderful polemic in favour 
of compulsory slavery, because in reality slavery is less 
demeaning than what the current system demands (you 
might remember that Michael Moore produced a similar 
argument with fat tongue in stone-throwing cheek). Stu- 
dent media is rife with examples of this sort of thing as 
we are generally less constrained than some of our main- 
stream brethren. Woroni copped it in 1999 for an opinion 
piece in the o-week edition that gave advice to students 
on how to get away with Drink Driving. The University of 
Technology Sydney’s Orientation Handbook published 
an article which gave, amongst other things, detailed in- 
structions on how to inject yourself with heroin. However, 
my favourite remains ‘The Art of Shoplifting,’ published 
in Rabelais the official student publication for LaTrobe 
University. This is mainly because the censorship deba- 
cle that followed its release is still heatedly discussed 
in media knitting circles around our sun-fucked nation. 

Let me quickly fill you in. In July 1995 Rabelais decid- 
ed to re-publish a clever little piece entitled "The Art of 
Shoplifting” (“TAOS”) by a certain Carmen Lawrence. 
The piece’s opening lines explained its basic struc- 
ture quite concisely, “for your convenience we have 
printed below a step by step guide to shoplifting." Car- 
men also added a hearty and heartfelt "Good Luck". 

When - a good few years ago -Winona Ryder, the robot 


actress, got her girl totally interrupted after taxing US 
$5000 dollars worth of designer clothes from Saks Fifth 
Avenue in Beverly Hills, I kept thinking to myself that 
she really should have read TAOS. Reality bit her; in 
the arse. Hard. In the midst of a resounding media fan- 
fare she got hammered - Deliverance style - for burglary 
and felony grand theft (legalese for ‘shoplifting’). If she’d 
even stopped to read point one of “TAOS” she would 
have certainly avoided the burglary charge, if not more: 

If possible you should always have some money on 
you when intending to shoplift, because if you’ve got 
none, it’s rather hard to argue that to steal the item 
was a spontaneous decision. As a result, if you’ve got 
no money and are caught shoplifting you are more 
than likely to be charged for burglary as well as theft. 

“TAOS”, Carmen Lawrence, Rabelais. 

However, saving the tanned arse of a certain bitch-elf- 
like celebrity was not the goal behind “TAOS”. This wasn’t 
just some piece of nihilistic youth terrorism. There was a 
message behind the article that I believe is very impor- 
tant, still has great resonance, and - I fear - has been 
lost in the drama that ensued. If you’ve ever seen/read 
Les Miserables you’ll get the gist of where I’m about 
to go in a flash, because Victor Hugo knew his shit. 

Put simply (very simply), you have Jean Valjean. He’s 
your typical French peasant of yore. Born poor he can’t 
get a job, he can’t feed his family, and therefore (drum 
roll) steals a loaf of bread. That’s right, a loaf of bread. 
Not a Jill Sander top and some nice Prada pumps, just 
a measly old loaf of boring-as-shit and hardly nutritious 
bread. What am I getting at? Well, sometimes there are 
societal factors that make you a shoplifter; so I feel you 
every right to be indignant Mr. #24601 nee Jean Valjean, 
when that same society hauls your tight peasant ass 
into a gulag for something it practically forced you to do. 

Now here’s when some of you go: “Fuck off! The guy didn’t 
have to steal the bread man, he could have begged, or 
sold The Big Issue, or opened up a small business, or 
found some other way to make ends meet.” Well, guess 
what - you’re at uni, you probably ain’t got shit to worry 
about, you probably get money from the parents, and it’s 
unlikely that you’ve got several mauling cabbages to feed. 
You also voted Liberal in the last election. You need to 
understand that there are people who haven’t got shit. 
And the thing they have in least abundance is opportunity. 

Break it down. We live in a capitalist society. In that society 
you need a job to earn money. If there is high unemployment 
and shitty (or non-existant) government benefits what are 
you going to do? Let you (or your family) starve to death? 
Fuck no, you’re going to do what you have to do to survive 
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and maybe, in this context, that means stealing. Now I'm 
not saying that you should go out and steal, but what I 
would like to say is that: I understand why people do it, it’s 
bullshit that we punish them for it in such a moralistic way, 
and writing about these issues in a unique style, through 
a DIY literary vehicle, should be applauded. Especially 
considering what types of things the DIY dogma is usually 
used for. Remember that poor people can’t renovate their 
non-existant houses Jamie Durie, and they ain’t getting a 
whole lot of useful mileage off that cultural trainwreck Geta- 
way. Similarly, students on welfare find this sort of DIY just 
as redundant; Backyard Blitz hardly teaches you how to 
make a Youth Allowance payment stretch an extra fortnight. 

That was the beauty of the Rabelais piece - it proposed 
DIY hints that were useful to students living below the pov- 
erty line, and deconstructed the banality of your run-of- 
the-mill landscape gardening DIY bullshit beautifully. Their 
logic was simple, imbued with irony, humorous, and easy 
to follow. Students on government benefits live below the 
poverty line. Society instills them with a need for material 
goods. What other option do you really have if you’re not 
trust-funded up, or willing to trade your uni marks for deep- 
frying practice, but to steal? So what Rabelais then said 
was, if you have to do it, and you’re going to do it, just don’t 
get caught, be ethical about it and - by the way - here’s 
how to go about it served up for yours truly on a big indie- 
media platter with some excellent Barbara Kruger images. 
The article was a polemic that attempted to make people 
think about just how dire the problems are in our current 
system. For me it was working in the vein of a long and 
established literary tradition. However, the problem was 
that the article was a little too detailed. The advice was so 
good that even professional shoplifters found some of the 
‘insider’ hints handy. In fact, the advice was so damn sharp 
that the kids from Rabelais were told to hitch up their cargo 
pants and prepare for a long hot descent into legal Hell. 


Even looking at the piece now - you can find it on 
the internet or on the High Court website (there’s 
irony for you) - it’s not too hard to see why there 
was such an uproar. For example, take point four: 

Remember there is no such thing as a standard 
store detective - there is no qualifying dress code, 
age, race, gender or class. Grandma will bust you 
this week and next week it’ll be a 5 year old kid. 

Or maybe a point from my favour- 
ite section,. “Exchanging crap for more crap.” 
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On the subject of women’s underwear, the linge- 
rie department is ideally suited to male shoplifters 
- not only is it the perfect excuse for looking em- 
barrassed or suspicious (they have come to expect 
this), but staff are less likely to harass you by trying 
to help you and will be more sympathetic generally. 


Point eleven of the same section blew my mind: 

Better Still, if you’ve got some money, find two things 
that are worth however much you’ve got, take them 
out of the store and stash them somewhere, then go 
back in and buy the exact same items. While leaving 
the checkout, make a big deal about it. “Am I doing 
the right thing? Will she like it? Will it fit him? etcet- 
era" and then “what the heck!” (Make sure you don’t 
go overboard and push them to mention keeping 
the receipt or worst of all mention it yourself!) Pay 
for it. About half an hour to a couple of hours later 
(not too long) take the stuff back to the same sales 
people and they’ll usually give you cash without a 
receipt because they remember selling it to you. If 
you pull it off you’ve got a cash receipt and your sto- 
len goods which you can exchange at another store. 

“TAOS” was filled with this sort of practical hands-on ad- 
vice, and ended with some hotline numbers to call if you got 
busted and some sagely words of advice on how to deal with 
‘the man’ that could have come from William S. Burroughs. 

So what happened to the Rabelais corps? Well, they got 
woken up by a big fat smack in the face with the puni- 
tive cock of the powers that be. Three and a half years of 
hell ensued, with the added burden of legal costs, just so 
that the editors could fight the censoring of the story and 
defend themselves from criminal charges. By their own 
admission they were: "interrogated, fingerprinted, pho- 
tographed and eventually charged with violations of the 
censorship code carrying potential penalties totalling six 
years jail and up to $72,000 in fines each.” John Laws, 
never afraid to go an easy target, dissed them on air for 
being “a bunch of radical semi-socialist, communist wank- 
ers.” I wont go into the legal details here, but if you want to 
you can find it on-line, or get in contact with us here at the 
office. You should know that the charges were eventually 
dropped, but that isn’t the point. The moral of the story - for 
us here, at least - is that the advocacy of civil disobedience 
is not protected under Constitutional protection of freedom 
of political communication. This is a big fucking problem. 
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So what does serve as incitement? What goes be- 
yond the line? What is 'too helpful' when it comes 
to things that society thinks are taboo, illegal, or un- 
warranted? In an experiment that I have selfless- 
ly performed for your viewing pleasure, I bring you: 


So you want to be hey? Well here are the 

you will need to^HH^BNhatl^HHMiB^^B 

Though of course us here at Woroni do not condone any 
sort ofi^HH orIBHBH. or even the follow- 

ing handy hints will ensure that can never 
even if they ^■Bli^^HB 

1 .AlwaysHHH. I repeat, always|^^^H' Even 

a ■■■ if you have to. Buy a if need be 

and ^^^Bl the outside of it with Without this 

you cannot even begin to contemplate 
2. When you have yourH^BB take a bus to 
and 

Try not to appear too^^B^BBM- 
Although hb^^B will Hi^^BHI^Bi y our 
you have no need to fear. 

even on a Sunday. 

3. Once you have your and you feel 

then you are ready to] 

This may sound insane at first but just think 
about B^Bl 
4. Stop for a second, pump your iPod up to full volume, 
and take a deep breath. 

5. Now pull^^B^^^H^^^B^H 







ont be afraid to laugh out 



or you can|^^^HB^H 

^■BH 






7. By the way, if at any time things get too hairy sim- 
ply 


One of these will always work. If 
not, run the fuck away and buy a ticket to Dubai. 

8. Cameras can make 

However, remember the risks 
man. Do you really want to spend ^^^Bi^HB in 
^^^^B^^^Hor^^^BBBHl^Bfrom some old 
man called Skull, who looks lovingly at you and asks you 
to reminisce over the 

No, I thought not. 

you’ve But 

don’t get arrogant. There will still be plenty of ^HHB 

day. Keep on top of things. Grow a 
mo. And if things get rough call yourB^^^^— B1 
on ^ can also help out on 

PMM91 (free). But you probably wont get much 
sympathy - or assistance unless you can come up with 
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a terrific lie. Demon possession is good. Winona tried 
‘the director made me do it’ defence, which failed. But 
be inventive. Nothing would be worse than a 

■■^^■iforp 

■ Your parents would just never understand. 

Follow those tips and hints children and you’ll never 
i^^BI a I^BIHB >n the BBBiH again without 

Pieces of writing like the above are 
important to us - not for what they preach, but for what 
they say about what we can and can’t preach. However, 
years before I was writing, and interested in being a mis- 
chievous little fuck that might tackle these issues, Noam 
Chomsky was out there doing his good stuff. He defended 
the rights of a certain French historian to publish his con- 
tentious conclusions on the status of the gas chambers in 
Nazi Germany. His response to criticism on these matters 
illuminates what we’re trying to do far better than I ever 
could. 

Chomsky: I do not think that the state ought to 
have the right to determine historical truth, and to 
punish people who deviate from it. I’m not willing to 
give the state that right... 

Person in the crowd: But are you denying that the 
gas chambers ever existed? 

Chomsky: Of course not. But I’m saying if you be- 
lieve in freedom of speech, you believe in freedom 
of speech for views you don’t like. I mean Goeb- 
bels was in favour of freedom speech for views 
he liked, right, so was Stalin. If you’re in favour of 
freedom of speech that means you’re in favour of 
freedom of speech precisely for views you de- 
spise. Otherwise you’re not in favour of freedom 
of speech. There are two positions on freedom of 
speech and you can decide which position you 
want. 

Noam Chomsky “Manufacturing Consent: Noam 
Chomsky and the Media” 


PostScript: 

As you can see, the piece above caused a little bit of 
a stir. We decided to run the piece above in its heavily 
censored form because in the end we feel it might actu- 
ally help to support our point, rather than detract from it. 
We thought we toed the line just enough, and stayed just 
within a few conciliatory inches of the law; but apparently 
not. I cannot say too much right now for fear of getting my 
arse kicked - but let it be said, loud and clear, that cen- 
sorship is fucked. We think you are mature enough to re- 
alize the humour and message of a DIYiH^^B piece. 
And even if you think thatHBBH^H^HI^^^^HB 
is abhorrent, you can appreciate the subtext. 

PostPostScript: Even the postscript was censored. I’m 
moving to Canada. 
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DIY Mental Health 


By Leon Twardy 
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Are you comfortable with having a brain? I’m not. We’re 
all relying on this mysterious thing that is the physical 
essence of us, yet at the same time we’re alienated from 
how it works. I mean, I have no idea what’s going on up 
there - sure, it’s kind of internally restrained (it’s not like 
it can swing over to Dickson Tradies looking for some 
sweet brain poontang or anything) but shit, beyond that 
level of understanding I’m totally lost. 

The idea of being “crazy," somehow at odds with every 
other person’s experience, scares the hell out of me. But 
then my perspective is from the social pressure-cooker of 
living on-campus where people are just a little bit too year 
11, and ‘unique’ is too often pseudonym for ‘scary.’ 

A contrasting opinion comes from popular music where 
mental illness is romanticized as exciting and perhaps 
even leading to creative genius. As Kobain’s ghost 
knows, we’re all about searching for something out of the 
ordinary. (Leon - You are an idiot) 

So, while every person I know refers to themselves as 
“crazy” - what’s the deal? 

What makes one thought pattern an illness, and another 
a valuable eccentricity? 

Well, it can be valuable if it’s statistically or cultural 
unusual. Which is basically crap, due to the arbitrary 
nature of such a definition. “Danger to self or others" is a 
pretty legitimate definition, but the most soft and cuddly 
definition of all is the ‘Distress Rule’, which just states that 
if your behavior is getting in the way of what you want, 
then it needs to be altered. So if your thinking is worth 
changing, then it’s, urn, worth changing. 

Now I’m going to have to use lots of labels to get through 
the rest of this article, but as you’ve noticed, making 
definitions is just a bit strange, so this calls for a few 
qualifying statements, and a kind message: 


Science is fucked; worth doing, but still well stuffed: 

I’m going to level with you right now, Science isn’t as 
exact as the media likes to present it. We use labels to 
box up the universe into conveniently defined portions, 
but the universe doesn’t seem to really give a toss. It 
remains a nebulous mass smugly knowing that our most 
trusted theory is nothing but a temporary stop-gap, the 
best humans could come up with while waiting for a 
better idea; nothing is ever proven. 

This is all fine. We know our knowledge is limited, that 
every theory is a little bit wrong, but shit, check out the 
cool stuff we can do anyway. Who cares about all that 
philosophical junk? You’re not going to sell your science 
unless it’s ‘proven.’ Who cares about philosophy when 
technology is running on time? 

The sting comes when we apply this usual fine but 
constrictive thinking to Psychology - possibly the most 
nebulous field of enquiry there is. Suddenly our ways are 
being applied to issues that are a bit more important, and 
a lot more confusing rather than industrial production. 

Labels remain incredibly useful, but if you rely on them, 
or take them as complete statements, then you’ll end up 
right Rogered too. 

Label me baby, I like it: 

For the individual dealing with brain angst, labels can 
have a positive effect as previously unnamed issues are 
granted a name and a place in the scheme of things, 
because if you’re freaking out, then it’s a bit nice to be 
called legitimate by an authority. 

However, a mental condition is never the same between 
two people. Labels are useful, but it’s immensely 
important to recognize that labels in Psychology are 
nothing more than shitty short-hand. Never believe in 
your own label! 
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Your label is eating my brain: 

What if an authority you respect tells you you’re crazy? 
We live up to what we believe about ourselves so having 
some qualified bastard passing judgment on you as a 
dysfunctional human can crush your self-believe and 
damage your ability to deal with the world. 


Cutting (self-harm): 

Although I understand how overcoming millions of years 
of genetic coding would make feel damn empowered 
(and people still freakout way too much about this) in 
truth it’s not such a great habit, allowing the possibility of 
serious nerve damage. Like drugs, cutting isn’t as bad as 
society perceives, but still not the most productive way of 
dealing with a situation. 


How to deal with shit: 

Go see a counselor. I know there’s still some stigma 
about going to see trained professionals, so let's deal 
with this right now. Do you wait until your genitals have 
started to look like an exotic entree from a Mexican 
restaurant before getting an STI check? Hell no! So 
get it out of your head that seeing someone about your 
mind implies there’s anything embarrassing. The ANU 
counselling service exist to help you get perspective and 
find solutions to “whatev”. 


Bi-Polar Disorder: 

This is an immensely fashionable disorder among people 
who don’t actually understand that it’s not entirely fun. 

It is correlated with higher levels of creativity. “They 
understand a part of art, music, and literature which 
normal people do not attempt... the only way bi-polar 
patients can survive their depressed phases, oftentimes, 
is to unleash their despondency through some creative 
work.” - K Krishna 


Now, this can be important: stay in charge. Sure, you’re 
getting help, but that’s not you prostituting your mental 
methods to someone else’s ideas - it's you using a 
resource to learn new ideas. Even if you’ve been 
involuntarily committed, do your best to see it as a bizarre 
opportunity. 


Depression: 

Take a 20-minute walk at the start of each day. 


Procrastination as Learned Behavior 

If you’ve fallen off the cycle of effort and reward, it can be 
pretty damn hard to see why you should do anything. 


How to help someone else deal with shit: 

Letting someone talk can do amazingly good things. 
From allowing a gain in perspective by talking things out 
to just feeling accepted and relaxed. Isolation can often 
be a very bad thing. 


Homosexuality: 

No more a choice then heterosexuality. 


I use my Neurosis for the entertainment of myself and 
friends: 

Neurosis is a mix of emotional disturbance and 
something like anxious over-analysis; every character on 
TV you've ever laughed at was neurotic, but be warned, 
neurosis can lead to massive self-absorption and the 
counter argument of: “I'm sick of your shit.” Just stay in 
control by being relaxed. 


Don’t feel like it’s your responsibility to make them better. 
In other words, look after yourself. If the whole thing is 
making you feel bad, talk to someone about it. Be relaxed 
and open-minded. Judgmental people are like death to 
the cognition. 


It might be tempting, but don’t just tell stories about 
yourself! Jeebuz man, for once let someone else have a 
swing at verbally sketching themselves out! 


If you have more questions, check out reachout.com.au. 
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There are some golden rules to being an undergraduate that 
everyone needs to know. And with editorial God-like powers, 

I bequest you: 




I! 






1. Thou shalt read the fucking letter. 

You receive a HECS/GSF/Centrelink/Academic Probation 
letter. Do you a.) read it, or b.) ignore it and throw it in the 
bin? Hands on buzzers everyone. Fines or “disincentive 
fees” as they are called in administrative protocol suck. So 
just avoid them. If you are in financial difficulty go in and 
see Bronwyn, the Welfare Lady, in the Student’s Associa- 
tion pronto (as in last week). And read the whole letter - it’s 
not garnish kids, it’s words of advice. If it says “you will be 
suspended from study for a period of two years,” I’d start 
paying fucking attention. By the way. If your details are 
wrong on ISIS (or whatever it’s called these days) change 
them - it’s your responsibility and you wont avoid a fine 
because you ‘couldn’t be fucked.’ Great excuse - not very 
successful in an appeal though mate. 

2. Thou shalt fight for your right to study what you 
want. 

Know what you want, make a bee-line for it. Make sure 
everyone is helping you to get there too - even if they don’t 
want to, hack off their hands and use them as your own. 
You have the right to appeal. You have the right to demand 
that they ‘try’ and accommodate your intentions. People 
will push you away because it’s a headache to tweak with 
the system, but don't budge and call in re-enforcements 
- faculty reps, friends, the Students’ Association, Dean of 
Students, doctors and parents. However, remember not 
to be a cunt - sympathize with the fact that they are over- 
worked and understaffed. And get it in writing. Like flicker- 
ing holograms out to torment you, Deans, Staff and Heads 
of Schools sometimes rotate on a ‘fuck do I have to do this 
job, okay I will for one fucking year but then I’ve done my 
fucking charity work okay’ basis. Not all mind you, but it 
pays to be careful. My motto: “It ain’t shit if it ain’t inked," 
will serve you well. If English isn't your first language - ask 
someone for assistance if you are not comfortable dealing 
with these situations. If I were overseas, and didn’t have a 
perfect grasp of the native tongue, I’d be wary of going into 
battle with a PhD carrying burnt-out academic too. Also, in 
true contradictory fashion, never be too much of a princess 
to take on advice. Many of the ones who fight with the 
forces of ‘light’ are wonderful (thank God they outnumber 
the force s of Darkness) A nd yeah you know who I’m talk- 
ing aboutH|HHy ou fuck-pig! Watch your fucking 
back! 


(Disclaimer: The following is the opinion of one slightly 
unhinged but quite resourceful and knowledgeable young 
man. We recommend that you think carefully before 
following the advice of a man who says: “I call bullshit on 

honesty.”) 


By Adam Kolberg 


3. Thou will be honest with your employer from day 
one. 

Eighty percent of ANU students engage in some kind of 
work, so when you take the job, just tell your employer 
gently/firmly/sleazily the dates that you have exams (even 
rough dates will suffice). In fact, put it in writing for them. 
Also, cash-in-hand work is great, but Centrelink workers 
are like the wraiths from LOTR - with rotting flesh they 
knock at the most unexpected times. Plus, cash-in-hand 
means no industrial regulations, so get ready to miss your 
exams to fry some fish for fat sweating tourists mother- 
fucker! I hope the three fifty extra an hour was worth a 
lifetime of under-employed mediocrity. Seriously though, I 
work, and I understand the difficulties. The uni still doesn’t. 
So try and make it easy on yourself. 

4. Thou shalt not sign a contract that says you will be paid 
by an ‘honorarium’. 

Believe me, it is a fuck-over moment just waiting to hap- 
pen. Walk away if you are the kind of person who cares 
about things, this contract with annihilate you! Last year 
it took me about six months to try and find out from HR 
what this actually meant - I still don’t know (ta, by the 
way). Ass-fuck city sweetheart. “Honorarium” is shorthand 
for slave-labour - work infinite hours for a set wage that 
is well below subsistence level and they can fire you with 
an hour’s notice and change your $200 a fortnight wage to 
eight Christmas hams if they feel so inclined. 

5. Thou shall not shit where you eat (my friend). 

If you’re at a college or hall of residence then this one 
is especially relevant for you. Do not nail anyone in your 
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tutes. Do not nail anyone from your lecture. Do not nail 
anyone who lives in the same corridor as you! ‘Cause what 
do you think happens after you finish? A whole world of 
uncomfortableness and painfulness pissing down on you 
from high above with festive glee. Repeat after me, “I will 
regret, regret, regret, regret it.” Date people you won’t have 
to see everyday for the next three years if they/you dump 
your/their ass. 

6. Thou shall go to all your lectures and tutorials. 

Wake-up dickhead. For every lecture you miss, it’s a 
couple of hours to catch up. For every tute, it’s (generally) 
easy marks you’re missing. Do everything you can to make 
them. Even if they’re boring. Trust me on this one: just go. 

7. Thou shalt never tell an ANU lecturer what you “really” 
think. 

Refuse the fucking bait no matter how eager, honest or ear- 
nest they may seem; even if they are. If you look deep into 
their eyes you’ll notice a flickering - that my dear friends 
is the gaping maw of hell opening. Instead, tell them what 
you really think they want to hear that you “really think.” 
They will believe it every time: Pavlov’s dog man, Pavolv’s 
dog. These people mark your work - never forget that. And 
they might one day serve as a referee. Do you tell your 
boss at work what you really think of his shitty store? Hell 
no. End of story. I call bullshit on being honest. Nod, smile, 
say something pleasant, and run the fuck out of there. 
Most lecturers (95%) rock - but beware of the malevolent 
few. There are two at least that I know of whose names I 
dare not say in the mirror three times. 

8. Thou shall not put yourself in danger of being raped. 

Okay, this is for all the girls and the boys. Just be care- 
ful walking around campus, because it really truly does 
happen. Be even more careful during O-Week - sexual 
assaults are higher in this week than at any other time of 
year. Call Unisafe for an escort at night around campus, 
pack a nine millimetre (whistle), listen to Le Tigre if you 
have to, and watch your drink. Canberra is full of arse- 
holes, not all of them work in the Australian Public Service 
and would politely decline a morsel of gang-bangery. Just 
be aware okay? It’s fucked you have to think about it, but 
that’s reality. Boys. You. Are. Not. Immune. Same goes. 
Don’t roll the dice. And ‘Caveat Toga’. 
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9. Thou shall start smoking and drinking coffee. 

Smokers can be immediately trusted and like other ghettoised 
minority groups have a thriving avant-garde community at 
ANU. If you don’t want to smoke (because hey it kills you), 
just pretend. Same goes for coffee - score decaf if you don’t 
want the caffeine. But you’ll need caffeine (it’s the fuel of the 
sleepless generation). And as we’re not truck drivers we can’t 
afford speed (plus I think speed is illegal in Queensland). 
Even if you know no-one at ANU, you can sit with your latte 
and slut butt outside Calypso and be guaranteed entree into 
a secret and magical universe of eternal, loving, and trusting 
friendship. If this tactic fails, join a club or society. Warning: all 
debaters are evil manipulative fucks; stay away, you'll merely 
become a blood stain on an eight page CV to KPMG or an 
equivalent legal firm. Fuck them off ASAP. Human leeches 
riddled with disease (in my opinion). 

10. Thou shall use the resources. You pay your GSF for 
a reason. 

Use the ANU computers (they have burners). Use your 
ANU email account (more space). Use the ANU gym (it's 
like only a $100 for a year). Join an ANU club or society 
(weird, diverse, wonderful). Woroni has a phone charger 
(woohool). The SA can offer everything from a relaxing 
Thai Massage to Legal Advice and more. The counselling 
and health centre are there for you too. AND then there are 
the wonderful peoples at the Academic Skills and Learning 
Centre. GODS! Veritable GODS I tell you! Go visit them 
as soon as you can. Do a course, it will save you years of 
trying to wade through bullshit. 

The Golden Rule 

Remember one thing while you’re here. You are here first and 
foremost to a.) learn, and b.) get your degree with the best 
marks you can manage (and that differs for all of us). Remem- 
ber also that these things are not necessarily commensurable. 
The learning and the marks don’t come in the same fat red box 
with the same fat red ribbon. To get the marks play the game. 
To get the learning, learn how to learn. Yes sure, there are 
other things to be experienced at uni, but remember a.) or b.), 
or even better, both. If not, maybe think about taking a year off 
and going overseas - enjoy yourself, think about Jife and where 
you want to be, and save the crippling HECS debt. You have 
plenty of time to be somebody. 
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Another New Idiot 
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The editors asked me to review a <S^ V \ j< ... 
book - I don’t read, I just pretend to. ik 

On the cover a large aeroplane flies 
toward the author’s name, which sits 
fucking huge on the front cover. Already 
I know I’m not going to read this book, it 
looks like shit. A burning oil rig sits in the \-3vj 
background, photoshop smoke and flame. v 
Anyway, whatever the fuck, back with the 
review. Agent Collin Blake has one weapon - 
total recall. One quest - to rescue his lover Kate, j 
a military expert, from a cartel that intends to turn 
her into a sub-human device. A giant man 
eating dildo - I’m sure people flying 
1 3 hour flights to L.A. might like / 

this book provided the in- -..fr > 

flight film is totally 
fucked. Then 
again, 

in-flight films always seem to be ' : (' AhA £*?• 
completely haggard. Oh, yeah the ' ; \\W 

title is something along the lines of 
deep seven or six or some damn shit. A ■< 
title that must already be in existence. Uh, 
anyway, with fluids and electrolytes to assist in 
hydration plus fast acting carbohydrates to help 
provide on going energy, I think the blurb from this 
powerade bottle sums it up well. 

DEEP SIX by Clinton Smith - No points for s'hit. 


' ~ "-MM- 


SUPERWOLF or another band i don’t care'to v know... 

\ r j? J . 

Whenever someone here writes a review, they score free % 
shit. I got this album for free, who gives a fuck what they j . ';! 
sound like. ;h 


I’ve been asked to write a piece and got a fucking page, that’s 
not good. Perhaps I could tell you that if you take enough 
drugs, you won’t break your brain - it’s all a myth. Advice to 
youngsters, what advice? I guess we’re all a bit fucked 
here. University isn’t exactly a sitcom laugh. The 
colleges are haggard - plenty of fuck ups around 
those areas of the campus. Actually, fuck ups 
are everywhere. The drama is fun, but it can 
trivialise your life. Love and all that can make 
top 40 radio sound meaningful, which 
should indicate that there’s something 
wrong. So welcome kiddies, and non 
kiddies to university. Do you like 
\. v >; f \ ■' .. the cover? The problem with this 

‘•Oy whole deal is that I am not in 

; >’ any way a talented writer, or 

•• ^ (fjt very perceptive. I can throw 

^ • around a few swears and 

*?/n i . have people complain 
that my vocabulary is 


j y, ' WIIVIO U^Cil U IUI I Ulll I IUI III 

an y way a talented writer, or 
^-.V ! tit *kjt ~ vary perceptive. I can throw 

R v • around a few swears and 
K i have people complain 

that my vocabulary is 
too limited. I enjoy 
As*. the word fuck. I 
[jp-' say it in front of 
f grandparents and 
children alike, 
rm an equal 
^ T\ opportumty 
■ > : ’A bigot. 




ff / if A.- 


i 

hilA 


■ - ,■ a 
-fi>' 




I was 
twelve 
going 
o n 
^thirteen 
f i r V-t 




Five pointsjjtwas free. 


J TS '• ./ time l saw 

j. ; I,. If a dead 

|b>. 1 ' ^ man being. 

V 1| ** It happened in 

|i mrA the summ er of 
m Ml jA*’ nineteen-fifty-nine. 

^ A long time ago. But 

rlS&f/ only ^ y° u me a su re 

j ' n terms °f years. I was 

j jJfl/yA living in a small town in 

Oregon called Castle Rock. 

_ There were only 1,281 people, 
^ ’"'’but to me it was the whole world. 

5/ r :' j-^eddy Duchamp was the craziest 

guy we bung around with. He didn’t 
I • -- . navB amuch of a chance in life. His dad 

A was given fits of a rage. One time he 

$ * held Teddy’s ear to a stove and almost 
burned it off. 




Yeah, good stuff plagiarism. That’s one word 


Jl iiljT—Er' you should get to know. Lecturers often appear 

^ j ;)uS y ppq r ki ng the papers to actually care about the 

referencing: Just make shit up, lift whole pages from texts and 
‘"* w *^^ ^^a> nfl make it your own^it 'will work a charm at about 5 am and you are still no 
waynelr completing papers on subjects you know nothing about. I’ve met the 
word count. 


This is all why Tim does design. 
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DIY Learn to Park 

on Campus 

Driving Instructor: Lucy Stackpool 


The university has recently enabled drivers to purchase their parking 
permits online, in an attempt to make the parking process run more 
smoothly. But maybe the administration hasn’t addressed the major 
problem regarding parking on unsealed campus bays. Or maybe, ANU 
drivers just can’t read signs or turn their steering wheels properly. 

1 
ifiM 
\i-.h 

|V The number of P-platers who park on campus at 8am with 

1.5 metres either side of their car has always astounded 
fi me. Why do they do it? Haven’t they heard of ‘lining up?’ Is 

it pride for their newly acquired licences that prevents them 
from having another go and getting it right? Do they think 
that just because there are no lines painted in, that there 
are no rules or conventions? Or do they think their cars are 
safer from the banging corners of other car-doors? 

I’m not sure that their cars are safer. Even if they haven’t 
stopped me from getting a park, I’ve always walked past 
and considered kicking in their headlights for being such 

careless and uncoordinated tools. 

fi;! 

il.ur 

Parking on campus between 8:50am and 3:1 Opm is insane. 

It’s not merely that there are no car parks - it’s that there 
are so many potential car parks. I feel as though the 10% 
of inept campus drivers are teasing and taunting me with 
their extravagant use of space. I only need to look at a row 
of cars and think, “if four of you had just moved down a 
little, I could actually attend my lecture.” 

Kj .j 

Although, I should admit, parking on campus hasn’t 
been too traumatizing for me recently. While I have had 
numerous arguments with ANU security about what does 
and does not constitute a parking space, I still have a few 
secret locations that they haven’t caught me at yet. 

I’ve always thought right-angle parking was simple: it's 
just a matter of slowing down and turning as sharply as 
you can next to the car beside you without scraping their 
paintwork (too much). But it seems, for those at ANU who 
can’t park properly, it’s a much more complex matter. 

k ; 
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A simple solution for those drivers would be to have the 
permit holders’ mud tracks tarred. I’ve also seen lines 
regularly stained into dirt and gravel using fairly inexpensive 
materials. But sure, the university administration is always 
strapped for cash, and after all, why would they make 
relatively permanent ground spaces a priority? Not only 
could it hamper the ever-developing face of the campus, 
but also complexes with guaranteed spaces seem to be 
the best solution - they bring in extra revenue from the 
staff and kids with trust-funds. 

I have known of friends who have been so sick of waiting 
for the parking problem on campus to abate that they have 
taken matters into their own hands. They have vented 
their anger not through the annual ANUSA survey, not at 
the university administration, not at those who park in the 
ivory-tower that is the Bladessin complex, but against their 
fellow permit holders. 

My co-editors and I have presented a set of typical road- 
rage messages printed on the opposite page for your own 
personal discussions. You could cut them out and slip them 
under the windscreen wipers of some drivers’ cars, but 
do remember that ANU is a ‘community’ and Woroni only 
advocates that you communicate with your neighbours 
through ‘clearly understandable terms.’ 

The messages range from mild through medium to severe 
warnings, which could be passed throughout the year to 
repeat offenders, or just slipped to a friend - to let them 
know that they’re just so special. 
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Your parking is so crap you couldn’t be a 
bigger fuckwit if you lived at John’s. 


In many ways, these university parking bays 
were made for drivers like you; oh wait, no 

they weren’t - fuck off. 


Your parking is bad but at least your mum 

gives good head. 
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III. 


Going into one’s third year of an Arts degree is daunting. 
All of those petty insults about securing employment once 
spoken by an engineering student in your first year O-Week 
romp start to resonate in your already cluttered brain. What 
the fuck is my knowledge of French Theory going to do for 
me outside the confines of university? What if I am just a 
shitty self-indulgent writer that is going to scrape by on a 
waitress’s salary just to subsist? Every one of your neuroses 
comes out to play as you pay your GSF and enrol on ISIS. 
You find yourself spending a small portion of your Saturday 
mornings scanning the employment pages, looking for that 
dream job that requires a background knowledge of the 
cultural forces behind the Riot Grrl movement and a limited 
understanding of Foucault’s theory of sexuality. You begin 
to feel that your Gender Studies major is pointless and fear 
that you should have just stuck with IR even though you 
loathed it. Self-doubt paralyses you and melodrama sets 
in. You then talk to your father about the time he worked on 
a railroad after college in-between LSD trips and run-ins 
with various cults and you feel a little more assured that 
you’ll find your feet one of these days. 


V. 

Vulnerability is a tough emotion to balance. It’s beautiful in 
others and terrifying in one’s self. Unfortunately it’s difficult 
to avoid yet necessary to face if you plan on gaining that 
title of Grown Up. For me, the ongoing task of growing 
up has been finding any sort of semblance of balance 
between my naturally vulnerable core and the intimidating 
pressures of the adult world. I know that there will be days 
more so than others when slivers of that thirteen-year-old 
girl will creep into my everyday life and the equilibrium will 
be thrown askew. 


National Library of Australia 



My friends are the same friends I had in high school and 
college - heck, some are still from primary school. We’re 
amazingly close knit, almost to the point where we’ve 
developed our own language, our own way of thinking, our 
own labels and themes. We criticise one another till we’re 
past raw - no, we’re perpetually raw where internalising an 
insult has no effect or consequence. Nothing is sacred in 
the way that nothing can be used to draw blood. There’s 
comfort in that, but also a strangling claustrophobia that is 
near impossible to shake. One is unable to grow without a 
certain air of scepticism - why are you changing? Who are 
you changing for? I read a quote in some glossy coffee table 
book once that said the sign of a good friend is the ability 
to allow the other to grow. If you think about it, this thought 
actually contradicts the traditional selfish understandings 
of friendship. You don’t want two of your best friends to 
move to Melbourne, or a friend to go on exchange to 
Chicago, you want things to remain stagnate, or at least 
until you’re ready to transplant yourself to another location. 
It’s amazingly selfish, yet you trick yourself into thinking it’s 
because you can’t stand the thought of living without them. 
Perhaps in some instances, this is the case, however I 
have to wonder if it’s just because watching someone 
move is the act of witnessing a change in someone else 
that you wish you had the balls carry out for yourself. 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005559 
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11-12: Welcome to the University 

- Manning Clark Theatre 1 

11- 3: Jumping Castle - Union Court 

12- 2: Students’ Association BBQ 

- Union Court 

12-4.30: Best of the Bands - Union Court 
Come and see some of Canberra’s best and 
brightest bands go off in Union Court 

5: Good ‘01 Aussie Bar Crawl M 

Starts at Uni Bar at 5 

6: Lygon Lovers Coffee Crawl 1 

Meet at Union Court at 6 1 

6: ANU Film Group free screening - The I 

Incredibles, Coombes Lecture Theatre | 


l 

8: Ride to Uni Breakfast - Fellows Oval 1 
Free breakfast for those not driving to uni + 1 
stick around for guided tour of Canberra M 

10- 12: Sexuality Dept Queer Champagne M 

Breakfast - Queer Space if 

11- 2: Women’s Dept Let Them Eat Cake lb 
Lunch - Union Court 

2: Education Dept Film Screening 

Outfoxed - Hayden Allen Tank 

1-4: Wagga Wagga Sports Appreciation 

Arvo - Willows Oval 

4-6: The Kelvin Kerkow Invitational Lawn 
Bowls Classic - Wests@Turner Bowls Club 
Walk over from Willows at 4 

6.30: Super Monster Beach Party - Uni Bar 

Featuring Butterfingers, Evermore, Rocket 
Science, Gerling + DJs D’Opus, Typhonic 

and Ordio 


11-3: Bondi Beach Carnival - Fellows Oval 
Free BBQ and Environment Dept vegetarian 
cook-up , live DJs, stacks of competitions and 
prizes, Bouncy Boxing, Superhero Wrestling, 
Jumping Castle, Human Foosball, Snow 
Cones, Fairy Floss, Popcorn + heaps more 

9: A Night Out, Sydney Style 

-Academy Club, Civic 
$5 ticket gets you A-List Silver Membership, 
cheap drinks + tonnes of cool promo gear 
(Walk over from Union Court at 8.30 orcu 
there) . a 


ocodemi^ 


1-3: Dinky Di Late Recovery Brekkie 

- Union Court 

12.30- 2.30: ANU DebSoc Mock Debate 

- Manning Clark Theatre Centre 

3: Free Buses 

- From Union Court to Big Splash Pool Bash 

3.30- 8.30: Big Splash Pool Bash! 

- Catchpole St, Macquarie (Gold coin entry) 

, Free slides, swimming, water rides + groovy 
I tunes for guaranteed good times! Free 
1 buses back to ANU from 8.30 


greyhouid^^fr-oMo. 


10-4: Market Day - University Ave 
Live DJs, food and drinks, loads of free stuff, 
live performances, + your chance to join 
ANU’s awesome clubs and societies 

3-5.30: Triple J’s Today Today with Chris 
and Craig - Broadcasting live from Uni Bar 

5.30-8.30: Politics In The Pub - Uni Bar 

Featuring The Chaser, Treading Water Com- 
edy Club + a lethal mix of Federal, ACT and 
Student pollies (get there early for $ 1 beers) 

8: The Aaaaanything Goes Dance Party 

presented by combined ANUSA depts 
wa*. - ICBM upstairs, Civic 


10: The Kim ‘The Bomber’ Beazley Tribute 
Fun Run 

- Meet at Sports & Recreation Association 
Experience a scenic 3km course set through 
the ANU campus, go hard and die fast or take 
it slow and ease your conscience after a huge 
week + absolutely sensational prizes to be 
won! 

1-3: The Up Yours Eddie Trivia Afternoon 

- Uni Bar Beer Garden 

Bring a team and be in the running for free 
beer and more amazing prizes 

6: Environment Dept presents Green 
Screen - Garema Place Civic 


||MWE KNOW •=.’ 
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trie Shadows, Canberra City/Bruce Hall, ANU 


! gest wears Tristan Seabohm corset and shorts (contact us for details) 


National Library of Australia 
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/Above: Pen nii wears (sex) and earrings 
U( models own) 

/ Right: ‘Camo’ fingerless gloves (Goulbourn 
f Ammunitions Store), t-shirt (Pennii and Sal- 
vos), choc tops (model’s own). 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005562 








Second amp duplicates this section 


Above: Tigest wears ‘camo’ dress, ‘Hansel’ fur and pearl belt by Kolberg 
Korp. + Salvos + Dead Pets Inc. 

Right: Blue Leather dress(Dutch), D12 pendant (Vintage Dangerfield), fur 
‘Jason’ (from Kolberg Korps. early childhood range), sunnies (Chloe) 


National Library of Australia 
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because YOU CAN, as a member of the ANU Sport ft Recreation Association 


Our discount rates allow you to train as much as you like 
and still have plenty left-over for other... expenses!! 


DISCOUNT MEMBERSHIP RATES — JOIN NOW 


Annual Gym Pass 

Annual Group Fitness Pass (Aerobics Ft Circuits) 
Annual Power Pass (Gym, Aerobics Ft Circuits) 


A /;ir.ei / cjl memberships are available, please enquire at Reception 


ANU Sport Ft Recreation Association^ y & 

T: 61 25 22/3 E: snort*?/ anu.cclu.au Mi •Building 19, North Road^ www.anu.edu.au/sport 
Opening hours: 7am- 10pm; Mon-Thurs 7am-8pm, Fri ^ ^am-ypni, Sat Ft Sun 


THE AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 


Just Relax 


Printing System 


It's way wicked. As soon as you are enrolled you are credited with 400 sheets of black and 
white printing - And THE PAPER IS PROVIDED. 

All you have to do is log on to any InfoCommons computer. When you are ready to print a 
document, just do it. Every time you hit 'print' your current printing quota will appear before 
your very eyes. 

When your quota gets low it will be obvious (duh), and if you don't have enough pages of 
quota left the system just won't print your document. What then? Easy. Go and purchase 
a two dollar Library copy card (90 cents of which is credit), buy as much more credit as you 
want, and USE YOUR UNI ID # to register your card. When your quota runs out you'll be 
charged a mere 5 cents a page for single-sided printing or 7 cents a sheet for double-sided. 
The cost of your printing will be deducted from your copy card via computer magic. 

What do you absolutely have to remember? To buy a Library copy card BEFORE you run out 
of your quota. Hey, you're an adult now, you can do this. 


See your quota running low. 

Buy the copy card. 

Register it. 

Use it for work and play. 

What about second semester? Don't worry, be happy. You get 400 sheets every semester. 


DIVISION OF INFORMATION 

http://information.anu.edu.au 

• • 


Why the new printers? Why the new system? Simple. The old printers sucked; they kept 
breaking down. Is the Uni makin' a profit on the new system? Nope. We're just trying to 
fix the problem and make it so that you can print your brilliant essays with as little hassle as 
possible. Still have questions? Run don't walk to your nearest InfoPlace Consultant (located 
in Chifley Library) and ask a real live person. 


National Library of Australia 
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DIY Ranting 

The Art of... Column Writing, Cultured 
Whining... and the City. 

By Megan McKeough 


rant (n) 1: a loud bombastic declamation expressed with 
strong emotion (syn: harangue, ranting,) 2: pompous or 
pretentious talk or writing (syn: bombast, fustian, claptrap, 
blahj v : talk in a noisy, excited, or declamatory manner 
(syn: mouth off, jabber, spout, rabbit on, rave,) 

When you live in a city like New York, with its culture, 
museums and fast-paced action you can’t help but get to 
thinking about following your true dreams. Unfortunately I 
live in a bog like Canberra. Things move at a snail pace, 
with the occasional Bonds sales and Floriade, and I write 
for the equivalent of a Press Gang. Shit, I’m no Carrie 
Bradshaw; my Cosmo is a Coke and my Manolo Blahniks 
are a pair of well-loved Cons. Maybe you too lack the feisty 
finesse of one small but stylish Carrie, but with some whiny 
and self-involved tips you can write a lengthy and lovelorn 
column like she, minus the city sky line. 

Some say column-writing is an art form, equal parts wit and 
wisdom, and delicately weaved paragraphs sprinkled with 
adjectives and obscure words like “tatterdemalion". Others 
say columns are well-intentioned but indulgent rants, a 
result of the misguided belief that people care more about 
the wonders of others’ private lives than they actually do. 
I’d like to think the art of column writing is a smooth blend; 
a piece of you to share with others, whether they like it 
or not. It can also be a challenge to make your life sound 
exciting by using words like “tatterdemalion”. 

There’s a couple of things that are a must when musing 
like a good columnist, and such advice I will share with you 
so you too can rave with the best of them. 

1) Columns are first and foremost about asking the most 
probing of questions. So question everything. Who named 
things? Where do mustard seeds come from? Why does 
every company insist on having an annoying bird as their 
mascot? 

2) Talk about everything and anything. Use long sentences 
and don’tfeel ashamed to rant. Forexample, talk about what 
you had for breakfast and how it relates to communism, or 
how blankets are made. Fun facts pad out a column and 
make you seem wise beyond your years. Did you know that 
much canned laughter you hear on sitcoms was recorded 
back in the fifties? So, when Chandler flails about and 
Joey says “How you doin’”, the laughter is probably that 
of dead people. 

3) Use wanky, wacky anecdotes. Your friends might 
befascinating to you - so make them fascinating to others. 
Regale readers with tales of that time you arrived sloshed 


to a 21 st in a trolley and your friends tried to sell you off 
for $50 a half hour will also do. No matter how weird or 
juvenile, you look better for actually having friends, and 
everyone loves a good prostitution story. 

4) Bitch a lot. Bitch about your job. Curse the hospitality/ 
retail/labouring industry as much as possible, whenever 
possible. Bitch about how you serve coffee to ungrateful 
strangers. Bitch about what they said, what they left on the 
tables, and most importantly what they wore. 

5) Be self-deprecating and indulgent. That’s what columns 
are for! Talk about how you hate yourself, how shit you are 
at everything and how this column isn’t even worth shit. 
Struggle charismatically to pass off your insecurity as wit 
and humour. In the end we’re all the same, complete with 
political indignities and our own complex addictions, so let 
it SHINE! 

6) Remember details. Readers need to know how much 
you love cheese, what positions you like in bed, that rain/ 
Hugo Boss is your favourite smell. They care DEEPLY 
about which 2 minute noodles you like, where you play 
basketball and which of your friends have tattoos and of 
what. 

7) Talk about sex and talk about love. This is very important, 
especially if you’re planning on channelling Carrie. Talk at 
length about how that threesome just wasn't as fun as you 
thought. Question how exactly one goes about a spit roast, 
and ponder the many reasons why you deserve the perfect 
partner and how he somehow seems to elude you. 

8) Remember that the beginning and end are crucial - no- 
one really reads everything inbetween anyway. Quote 
something. Give some piece of life changing/useless 
advice, because that’s what you're there for. Tell people to 
always wear nice, comfortable clothing while travelling in 
case the plane goes down. No one wants to be stuck on an 
island wearing 80’s hemp pants and mismatched thongs. 

There, column writing is as easy as points 1 through to 8. 
Remember that no matter what you say, not everyone will 
listen, maybe even just a handful of devoted fans. So what’s 
the point of writing if even some hobo (or “tatterdemalion", 
if you will) can do it? The point is that if you love it, it’s 
worth it. 


McKeough, M. “Column Writing, Cultured Whining.. .and 
the City” in Woroni, 2005 


. 

"Quote something” 
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Art and Photography 


DIY Art Viewing 

National Gallery of Australia 

Parkes Place, ParkesACT 
Open Daily 
10am - 5pm 

National Portrait Gallery of 
Australia 

Old Parliament House 

King George Terrace, Parkes ACT 

Open Daily 

9am - 5pm 

Closed Christmas day 

National Library of Australia Art 
Gallery 

Parkes Place, Parkes 
Open Daily 
9am - 5pm 

Canberra Contemporary Art Space 

19 Furneaux St, Manuka ACT 
During advertised exhibition dates, 
Wednesday to Sunday 11am - 5pm 

Gorman House Arts Centre 

Ainslie Ave, Braddon ACT 
Tuesday to Friday 11am - 5pm 
Saturday 1 0am - 4pm 

Chapman Gallery Manuka 

31 Captain Cook Crescent, Griffith 
ACT 

Wednesday to Sunday 11am - 6pm 

Beaver Galleries 

81 Denison St, Deakin ACT 
Open Daily 
10am - 5pm 

Tuggeranong Arts Centre 

Cnr Reed & Cowlishaw Streets, 
Tuggeranong ACT 
Open Daily 

Monday to Friday 9am - 5pm 
Phone ahead for weekend hours as 
times vary for 

exhibitions, performances and 
events. 

School of Art Gallery 

Ellery Crescent, Acton ACT 
Wednesday to Friday 10.30am - 5pm 
Weekends 12pm - 5pm 
Closed public holidays 

Drill Hall Gallery 

Kingsley Street, Acton ACT 
Wednesday to Sunday 12pm - 5pm 
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Art Report ’ - | 

By Sarah (firm ' 1/ f 

In a New Light is*an exhibition of Australian pho ography from the 1930’s to 
2000, which is? currently showing at the Nationa Library. Curated by Sen- 
ior ANU School of Art lecturer Helen Ennis, this is the second display of a 
two-part exploration of significant photographs from the Library’s huge col- 
lection. The showcase offers a fascinating range of images that endeav- 
or to visually define the modern ‘Australian’ experience. It features the 
work of well known photographers and images capturing key national mo- 
ments. However, what is really moving are the family photographs, private 
photos and street shots. The exhibition continues until March the 28th. 

Perhaps I should be embarrassed by this but I really, really enjoyed the kids’ 
exhibition Big Spooks at the National Gallery of Australia. The curators have 
set up the exhibition so you walk directly into a dark vault, which resonates with 
scary, clanking, dripping water noises. To view the art works hidden in alcoves in 
the room you have to press individual buttons that switch on spot lights, show- 
ing bold and scary paintings by neo-expressionist and surrealist inspired art- 
ists. Although this is meant for kiddies, I actually found myself deeply engaged 
with the works and the whole silly spooky concept. It continues until March 6th. 

The Thousand Mile Stare exhibition at the National Portrait Gal- 
lery, Commonwealth Place, displays the photographic portraits and sto- 
ries of individuals living in, or connected with the bush of rural Australia. 
These stories are from rodeo riders, singers, artists, and stockmen. The 
show provides a selection of unique, personal glimpses into this coun- 
try’s contemporary history. The exhibition continues until March 28th. 

If you happen to be in Melbourne before the end of the month, the James 
Gleeson: Beyond the Screen of Sight exhibition is excellent and an ab- 
solute must see. It is being housed at the Ian Potter Centre in the Nation- 
al Gallery of Victoria at Federation Square. James Gleeson is consid- 
ered one of Australia’s most important surrealist artists, working for over six 
decades now. He has painted and sketched his experiences of reality ex- 
perienced through dreams, hallucinations, and differing mental states. Con- 
tinuing until February 27th, the exhibition will then travel up here to Can- 
berra’s National Gallery of Australia from March 18th until June 13th. 

Also at the National Gallery of Victoria is the Akira Isogawa: Printemps - Ete 

exhibition. Akira is a well respected and admired contemporary Australian design- 
er who draws his inspiration from the costume and textile traditions of his native 
Japan, and reinterprets them from an Australian perspective. His work is sensi- 
tive, joyful and refreshingly elusive and delicate. Continues until March 28th. 


National Library of Australia 
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DIY Vagina Monologuing 


Nilmini: 

The playwright, Eve Ensler, updates 
her play, The Vagina Monologues, 
each year. This season’s script is 
quite different, so although there 
will be some favourite Monologues, 
there are exciting new additions. 
The most notable new monologues 
are 'Memory of Her Face' and They 
Beat the Girl Out of my Boy, or so 
They Tried.’ For me, these are the two 
most powerful Monologues as they 
so piercingly comment on our current 
global situation. 

Working on this production and hearing 
the Monologues again has reminded 
me why I choose to stand and fight. 
It has reminded me how pivotal the 
concepts of being female and being 
powerful are to our identities. This is 
something that is very easily forgotten 
and overlooked in our culture, which 
continually projects that our gender 
and identity do not matter - that 
we become strong by giving up 
femininity. 

The most astonishing part of being 
involved has been watching how 
my male friends have changed their 
views. They too have come to find joy 
in a play that is so powerfully feminine. 
This for me was best expressed when 
one friend said that the play made him 
feel less pressured because there was 
an comparable ideal, so he didn’t have 
to be strong and male all the time. The 
play is good in that it reminds us that 
there is strength and joy in femininity, 
and that it is something to value rather 
than to discard. 

The production this year is under 
completely new direction and looks 
dynamic, startling and very touching. 
Our cast is mostly made u p of u n iversity 
students, who are all extraordinary 
actresses and have volunteered their 
time and energy to this performance. 

With our production, we hope to at 
least double the amount raised with 
last year’s performance. The ACT 
Domestic Violence Crisis Support 
Service and Inanna. will benefit from 
funds raised through the production. 
These Two organizations work 
primarily with women and children 
affected by violence, helping them 
survive and continue. 


Theatre 


This year, ANU Women On Campus will be staging another benefit 
production of The Vagina Monologues on the nights of the 24 th , 
25 th and 26 th of February at the Street Theatre. All funds raised 
will go towards the ACT Domestic Violence Crisis Support Service 
and Inanna. Tickets are $17 for each student and $22.50 for each 
adult. Tickets are on sale at the Street Theatre and at the Women 

on Campus stall on O-Week’s Market Day. 


Alison: 

Every February, Eve Ensler allows 
student and community groups 
to perform her play The Vagina 
Monologues royalty free, on the 
understanding that all money raised go 
towards a local charity concerned with 
violence against women and children. 
It’s a great play; Ensler manages to 
be outrageously funny without being 
crude, and tells horrific stories with 
sweetness and compassion. 

I was involved in ANU’s 2003 college 
campaign production, as actor and 
co-producer. The $4200 raised by 
the three performances went to the 
Women’s Information Referral and 
Education on Drugs and Dependency. 
This donation funded much needed 
research on the impact of drug abuse 
and violence against women in the 
Canberra region. 

The experience was an extraordinary 
one, which inspired me, and also the 
women involved in the production. I 
didn’t quite realise how touched and 
empowered my fellow cast members 
were until production week. I snapped 
out of my regret for possible financial 
ruin by one girl’s comment that we 
had changed the lives of the twenty 
performers, and that this would still 
be the case if we made no money at 
all. That particular bunch of women 
told the most memorable stories: 
stories about menstruation, domestic 
violence, love, rape, good sex, bad 
sex, childbirth, men, women, and 
relationships. All of these enriched 
other stories about their lives, which 
gradually gave me a picture of who 
they were. For some of them, it was 
their first encounter with feminism, 
and I was so glad that it was primarily 
positive and empowering - different 
from the drab, draconian reputation 
that the movement has gained in 
recent years. 


“It’s wonderful, almost 
terrifying, to see the impact 
a play . . . the stuff of dreams 
is such a powerful thing.” 
Liz 


Ruth: 

I first read The Vagina Monologues 
while living in a very small, very 
conservative, very Catholic town in 
Argentina. My 16-year-old host sister 
had a group of friends staying over 
and one of them brought a copy of 
Las Monologos de La Vagina. To this 
group of girls, sex before marriage was 
preached as sinful, contraceptives 
were difficult to obtain (hence the 
number of classmates pregnant 
and quickly married), being thin and 
beautiful was a major pressure (hence 
the number of classmates with eating 
disorders), and discussion of vaginas 
completely unheard of. Yet here they 
were, reading aloud from a book that 
asks ‘what would your vagina say if 
it could talk?’ I have to say that my 
vocabulary increased greatly that 
evening, and I think theirs did too. Eve 
Ensler has an amazing ability to make 
people cry, whether they are tears 
of laughter or of sadness. As she 
says, “no body talks about vaginas, 
or domestic violence, or rape, or 
even the incompetence of tampon 
manufacturers.” So, whether this play 
makes you laugh or cry, or squirm with 
embarrassment, I can guarantee that 
you will never forget the first time that 
you see The Vagina Monologues. 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005567 




The Dresden Dolls 

The Dresden Dolls 
Sam Lonard 




The Dresden Dolls are a little known duo from Boston, comprising of 
songstress Amanda Palmer and drummer Brian Viglione. The Boston 
underground scene has been blossoming of late, and with their unique 
songs and equally distinctive live shows, The Dresden Dolls have craft- 
ed a reputation as being at the forefront of the 
„ : -ra movement. Formed in 2001, this is the first 

major release for the Dolls, following on from 
a local| y distributed live album, A Is For Acci- 
gT ^ % dent, from 2003. Although technically a duo, 

P I songwriting duties fall solely with Palmer, 

J j with Viglione playing only a supporting role 
I t0 Palmer’s vision. Although drawing heavily 

on ^ er i n fl uences . the songs are remarkably 
fresh, and although we hear this statement a 
lot, I really believe this is unlike anything else 
around at the moment. This is mainly due to the fact that Palmer draws 
her inspiration from pre-Hitler German cabaret artists such as Marlene 
Dietrich, and this is evident not only in the songs themselves, but also in 
the elaborate burlesque-style makeup and costumes employed for their 
obscure live shows. As a lyricist, Palmer at times struggles to keep up 
with her musical vision, but she has a few shining moments - most nota- 
bly the widely played first single ‘Girl Anachronism.’ Superb opener ‘Good 
Day’ and the quirky ‘Missed Me’ are the highlights from the album, and 
Palmer and Viglione manage to keep the tempo up for most of the album. 
There are patches of waywardness every now and then, but with such an 
ambitious venture, this is to be expected. The Dresden Dolls is a strong 
debut from a band with great potential, tho ugh this is n’t for everyone. 

Cat Stevens 

Majikat 
Tom Griffiths 


CAT STEVENS 

* MAJIKAT* 




y '“AFTH ? r>UR 1976 


It’s never really that easy to respect a musician 
who has had more names than hit singles, but 
when that man is Cat Stevens, there’s a def- 
inite need to make an exception to the rule. 
His songs, each one a perfect example of the 
importance of melody, have left a permanent 
mark on modern popular music. Turn to any 
local radio station for a couple of hours, and 
you’ll still hear his songs doing the rounds. As 
a performer however, we have been deprived 
of Cat for 30 odd years, ever since his infa- 
mous transformation into Yusuf Islam. Majikat 
then, offers a unique opportunity to see Cat 
performing around the height of his popular- 
ity on his last North American tour in 1976. The set-list is flawless, with 
all the classics making an appearance; ‘Father & Son,’ ‘Moonshadow;’ 
‘Wild World’ and the beautiful ‘Sad Lisa,’ to name just a handful. A lot 
of work had been put into restoring the footage and sound, and they’ve 
done a stunning job, with the quality being outstanding for a recording 
of this age. If you want proof of this, compare the actual concert with the 
un-edited ‘Wild World’ outtake in the extras, and you’ll see how much 
difference a little bit of hard work makes. Live, Cat and his band really 
are a pleasure to watch. His playful between song banter with the crowd 
and the obvious emotion that he puts into his songs are a treat to watch, 
and combine that with a lively band and magicians (yes, magicians) and 
you have yourself one fine performance. The extras cap it off nicely, 
with extra live recordings, quirky animations and a fascinating three-part 
interview with Yusuf Islam that sees him delving into topics like music 
and his choice of religion. Simply put, this is one of the finest music 
DVD’s around and should be a part of every music lover’s collection. 


Classic DIY Album: 

The Postal Service 

Give Up 
Chloe Persing 

’•*. * v*i 
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Remember about a 

year ago when Kel- If Pffill 

logg’s was giving l,, LT u “LML flLII Jg“ L 

away some music- 
mixing, CD-ROM, 
standard issue with 
every box of Fruit 
Loops or Coco Pops? 

I have a sneaking 
suspicion that they 

had ulterior motives other than the intention of im- 
proving sales. Kellogg’s were hip to the success of 
The Postal Service’s 2003 album Give Up - Sub 
Pop’s second best-selling release just behind Nir- 
vana’s Bleach. Kellogg’s understood the magic 
(and bucks) that could be created with a dodgy 
home computer mixing program, and sought to in- 
spire its customers to follow the likes of good ol’ 
Death Cab for Cutie wonder-boy Ben Gibbard and 
Dntel’s brain-child Jimmy Tamborello. You see, 
Give Up didn’t follow the same formula as most 
albums on the Sub Pop label in terms of produc- 
tion - Give Up relied on numerous telephone calls 
and the United States Postal Service to get under- 
way. While living in Silverlake in 2001, Tamborello 
would send Gibbard CD-Rs in the mail, complete 
with already laid out electronic tracks for Gibbard 
to manipulate and add sappy-to-the-max lyrics to 
(“I’ll be the platform shoes that undo what heredi- 
ty’s done to you / you won’t have to strain to look 
into my eyes" - that shit is so cheesy I almost want 
to be lactose intolerant). Gibbard also recruited 
fellow Death Cab heart-throb Chris Walla for the 
odd instrumental melody and adorable knee jerk, 
as well as Rilo Kiley’s Jenny Lewis just to make 
sure that Give Up was that perfect blend of cute- 
electronic-pop indie-geeks would want to put on in 
order to make it to second base with their equally 
geeky crushes. That aside, Give Up is somewhat 
unique in that it was created and finalised with- 
out either of the two members being in the same 
room: everything was done via postal correspond- 
ence, hence the name (which, consequently, lead 
them into a spot of trouble when the United States 
Postal Service sent them a cease-and-desist let- 
ter, ending in a compromise in which some Postal 
Service tune is used in television commercials and 
Give Up is sold at the local post office - I want my 
Gibbard commemorative stamps please). If that 
ain’t DIY Album, I have no fucking clue what is. 
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The Falls Festival 

By Jenni Basham 



New Year’s Eve is surely the peren- 
nial, standout, anti-climax. Like the 
expectation that your first O-week 
will leave your dignity intact and 
your shoes vomit-free, the hope 
that New Year’s will be the party 
of the year, see you dancing the 
funkiest atop tables and pashing 
the best looking person at the party 
as the countdown unwinds - will un- 
doubtedly be let down. For this rea- 
son I decided (and convinced sev- 
eral others) that the Falls Festival in 
Lome would be our place to spend 
New Year’s Eve. Hell, if we going to 
waste a dreadful amount of money, 
end up ridiculously off our chops, 
dancing like idiots, and pashing 
people of dubious origin and bod- 
ily hygiene anyway, then we figured 
we may as well see some bloody 
excellent music in the process. 

Now into its twelfth year, the Falls 
Festival ran simultaneously at the 
very beautiful locations of Lome in 
Victoria, and Marion Bay in Tasma- 
nia. Like all good music festivals, 
it featured an array of market and 
food stalls, chill out spaces, giant 
movie screens, a Ferris wheel, 
queues for the toilets, queues for 
the drink tokens, queues for the 
drinks, and queues when people 
were so wasted that they didn’t 
realise they were lining up to look 
at an unconscious nude man. 

When the Sun Gods smile down 
upon New Year’s, the Lome Falls 
is a personal favourite. Capped at 
a neighbourly 14,000 people or so, 
it’s just off the Great Ocean Road 
(a short bus trip to the beach), 
fenced in by the old-growth Otway 
forests, and with the farm forming 
a big, grassy, natural amphitheatre 
around the stage, it always has the 
potential to be a very excellent and 


chilled out place to be. Camping 
there this year was no exception. 

If you haven’t been to such a fes- 
tival before, you can do-it-yourself 
with minimal hassle. That is, unless 
you struggle with showering in pub- 
lic, loos that smell like they’ve been 
plucked from the 18th century, or 
being covered in a strange grime, 
smoke, beer, as well as other peo- 
ple’s sweat and body fluids for a few 
days, then perhaps it is best to stick 
to the one day festivals. For those of 
you who relish such filth (or have an 
obsessive-compulsive stash of baby 
wipes), I still recommend water, wa- 
ter, water, twice as much money as 
you think you will need, and not tak- 
ing five 17 year old boys with you. 
Disregard this advice if you’re: hap- 
py to see them naked and covered 
in other people’s shit when they fall 
over urinating behind bushes, pre- 
pared for the revenge of the next 
campsite when it finds giant penis- 
es doodled all over their cars, and 
enjoy witnessing them eat beans 
from a haki sack in the belief they 
are taking “pills”. Also, never ever 
go sharing a tent and fully expect 
to be able to sleep in it - unless of 
course you get back to the tent first. 

This year’s line-up was a two-day 
musical and sensory delight. Per- 
haps the only downside to it all was 
the sheer impossibility of seeing all 
the acts we would have wanted to, 
particularly with two stages going 
at once. Some highlights of mine 
on Thursday included: Ash Grun- 
wald and his unaccompanied Tom 
Waits cover. Sarah Blasko not only 
sounded fantastic, but also pos- 
sessed a rare, charismatic ability 
to leave the entire audience with a 
crush. The Beautiful Girls sounded 
amazing live, and really engaged 
with the audience - if you like their 
style of music, you should put them 
down on your list of must see. One 


of the more widely known acts, 
Missy Higgins, was still charm- 
ing in a strangely pop way. Pop 
was a fiercely debated topic in 
the women’s toilet queue: one girl 
bemoaned her belief that Falls 
had gone too mainstream saying, 
“You would never have seen that 
two years ago," and pointed to a 
mini-mini skirted, tiara wearing 
princess ahead of us. Billy Bragg 
was entertaining, though more so 
when he wasn’t singing. The Cat 
Empire did their usual, hip mov- 
ing big show, which finally got the 
audience truly dancing (though 
not as well as the band was). The 
John Butler Trio produced an, as 
always, fantastic set. A surpris- 
ingly fresh and fun The Living 
End and Downsyde finished off 
the main stage with high-energy. 

On New Years Eve Epicure gave 
a solid performance and pulled a 
good crowd against the very Jack 
Johnson-esque sounding Dono- 
van Frankenreiter. The Thrills, or 
“t’ trills” (as it sounded when they 
said it), certainly won me over. 
Xavier Rudd, who was so ridicu- 
lously co-ordinated, sounded so 
good that he almost made any- 
one else who only played a single 
instrument look disabled. Except 
perhaps for the 11 -year-old right 
before The Black Keys set, who 
the organiser plucked from obscu- 
rity and brought onto the stage. 
He was an amazing little guy who 
jammed away for a solid 10 min- 
utes on his mouth organ and got 
one of the best claps of the festi- 
val. De La Soul, The Black Keys 
and Hill Top Hoods all just went off 
as the last three acts on the main 
stage with the countdown smack 
in the middle. Overall, it might not 
have been the greatest party (their 
countdowns always tend to be a 
bit fart-in-the-spa-ish and pass by 
almost unnoticed) but was one 
of the best I’ve been to from the 


last few years of music festivals. 
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II 


Information Technology 


iPod Versus The Rest 

With every conceivable form of media being overtaken by booty 
shakin’, afro sporting silhouettes, you'd be forgiven for thinking that 
you don’t really have much of a choice when it comes to blowing 
your youth allowance on an MP3 player. I mean, iPod's your only 
choice, right? The polka dancing silhouette told me I had to buy 
an iPod, so I have to, right? Right? Wrong. In fact, there are more 
than a few alternatives on the market vying for a piece of Apples 
huge market share; it’s just that they’re not in your face every time 
you chose to utilise your senses. But who are these mysterious 
horse-riding players? Being the overly nice and attractive people 
that we are at Woroni, we thought we'd make your decision that lit- 
tle bit easier by giving you a bit of a rundown on the best of the rest: 

Rio Karma 

Alright all you audiophiles out there, this is the one for you. I 
know it's been tough listening to The Cure’s Greatest Hits at only 
five sixths of the quality of a CD, but rejoice. The Rio Karma 
provides, by far, the best quality sound of all the players. As a 
little bonus, you actually get a set of decent quality headphones 
included that don’t buzz when you lift the volume above 2, and 
don’t reshape your ear with their ridiculously non ear-compatible 
design. Apart from the amazing sound, the Rio Karma is also 
remarkably tiny and among the cheapest of all the players. Need 
you any more incentive? Add nameable playlists, programmable 
EQ’s and a user friendly interface. We appear to have the perfect 
player. However there’s always a ‘but’, and in the Rio Karma’s 
case, it’s a biggie. The hard drives are proving to be extremely 
unstable, and some are crashing as soon as 2 months after pur- 
chase. So although it’s definitely a step ahead in most areas, 
unless you’re game, the Rio Karma is a pretty risky purchase. 

Jet Audio iAudio M3 

The iAudio M3 is a strange one. This is partly because it kind 
of sounds like the iPod, but mainly because it is the only player 
without a screen. Yes, it has no screen. Instead, the screen is 
on the remote; a bold move indeed. The iAudio M3 is one of the 
surprisingly few players with an FM radio and an inbuilt micro- 
phone - a feature that will hopefully spread in the near future. 
Unlike the iPod, when you plug the iAudio into a computer, you 
will actually be able locate and view your music files, which is, 
well, nice. When it comes down to the crunch though, it’s hard 
to get past the whole no-screen thing. On top of this, there is 
basically no online music store compatibility, and due to most of 
the buttons doubling up with various functions, it’ll be quite some 
time before you master how exactly to work it. Also, if you can fit 
those damn ‘headphones’ in your ear you belong in a freakshow. 


By Sam Lonard 


Creative Zen Touch 

It’s fair to say that this is probably iPod’s biggest competition at 
the moment, but the Zen Touch is an interesting one. The genius 
engineers at Creative have decided that no-one can actually tell 
the difference between 5oz and 7oz, or give a fuck about the said 
difference for that matter. They have sacrificed going lighter for a 
more durable player. Indeed, the Zen Touch is quite the chunky 
one, but if you’re a tad clumsy or destructive, this one’s for you. 
The Zen Touch will blunt a knife long before you can get within 1 0 
metres of it (this may or may not be true). The other big plus for the 
Zen is its battery life, which coming in at over 24 (yes, count them, 
24) hours, shits all over the competition. Despite being large, Cre- 
ative haven’t really used the space to their advantage. The touch 
pad encourages most forms of arthritis, the screen is hard to read, 
and due to the placement of the buttons, it’s virtually impossible 
to work one handed. Anyway, we all know that size does matter. 

Sony VGFAP1L 

Relatively new, Sony have finally hit the market with their captivat- 
ingly named VGFAP1 L. Catchy title aside, this isone hell of a player. 
Not only does it have the ability to view and store photos, but you 
can also actually transfer all of your album covers across too, so 
that the cover comes up when the album is played. Cool or what? 
The VGFAP1L boasts compatibility with all major online music 
stores, and exclusive compatibility with Sony’s own music store. 
Surprisingly however, the VGFAP1L cannot play mp3's. That’s 
right, you heard me. Songs have to be converted into a non-mp3 
format of your choice before you can play them. The VGFAP1L 
also takes the crown as being the most expensive player on the 
market, so if you’re a bit strapped for cash and are a terrible thief, 
you might want to set your sights for something a bit cheaper. 

So which one should I buy? 

Obviously, your choice is going to be very much influenced by 
what you need in your player. Each has it’s own distinct ben- 
efits and drawbacks, but when it comes down to it, it's hard to 
go past the consistency of the iPod. Apple have simply had 
longer to iron out the bugs, and it shows in the end product. 
The iPod may not have the greatest battery life, have an in- 
built mic, or recite the alphabet backwards starting at the letter 
Q, but the overall package is far more rounded and complete 
than the other players. Given a few years, it will no doubt be 
a closer run battle, but for the moment, if you want a safe bet 
that isn’t going to cost a fortune, won’t break down and will do 
all the things you want it to do with little of ease, then polka 
dance your way down to your nearest Apple store and get in line. 
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Every laptop comes with a mobility kit: 


• Computer Bag 

• Optical Mouse 

• 4-port 2.0 USB Hub 

• 128MB USB Drive 



RRP $170.00 


ACER 2003LC 

Cel-1. 5G | 256MB 
40GB | 15" 


Joybook 6000N 

P1.6Ghz | 512MB 
40GB | 12.1” 

Combo | XP Home 


Combo | XP Pro 


Canberra Laptops 


+ After-sales Service Pack - RRP $96.00 
& Multimedia l + Pre-loaded Software Pack 


www.canberralaptops.com 


Present your student card for an upgrade 6249 1525 

to a 256Mb USB drive with every laptop sales@canberralaptops.com 


So before you buy from one of the big 
stores - compare our range, prices & 
service ~ 125+ laptops to choose from 
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Literature 



The Men Who Stare At Goats 

Jon Ronson 

Reviewed by Jenni Basham 

The Men Who Stare at Goats is an 
intriguing, often unbelievable, and 
more often hilarious book from the 
best-selling author Jon Ronson. It 
was in part inspired by his previ- 
ous book, Them: Adventures with 
Extremists, which chartered his 
exploration of the paramilitary and 
religious groups lurking around the 
world’s fringe. More specifically, how 
such ‘nuttiness’ may now be influencing a regime such as 
the USA’s Bush Administration and its intelligence services. 

The book is written in a very detective-on-the-prowl type 
manner, basically following and describing his own en- 
counters around the globe as he tracks down people, 
places and information. This is on his quest to under- 
stand the modern nature of American intelligence, in all 
of its bizarre glory, and its quirky and often dark history. 

The tale begins with Major General Albert Stubble- 
bine III, the US Army’s chief of Intelligence during the 
early 1980’s, who recounted to the author his own fas- 
cination with the paranormal, in an attempt to give 
the intelligence community ‘the edge.’ This included 
his own repeated (and frustrated) attempts to levi- 
tate, and to walk through the walls of his own office. 

Ronson then traces these ideas back to a document called 
the First Earth Battalion Operations Manual, written by a 
Lieutenant Colonel Jim Channon. He was a man who 
had the vision, or perhaps gall, to convince the Pentagon 
to fund a two year long “fact finding mission,” exploring 
new-age philosophies in everything from meditation music 
underpinned with subliminal messages, to healing bars in- 
fused with magical powers (rumoured to be group orgies, 
with the head of the organisation who had made them). 

From there it goes on to detail that the early Special 
Services attempted to stare goats to death, the exist- 
ence of ‘remote viewing’ groups, or ‘psychic spies’, and 
other strange attempts to develop non-lethal weapons. 
Ronson traces these early experiments to the current 
prisoner' abuse scandals in Abu Gharaib and the equal- 
ly strange accounts of Barney the purple dinosaur and 
Sesame Street being played to POWs, and their possi- 
bility of being PsyOps - psychological warfare operations. 



Although some of the links Ronson draws are tenuous 
(and conclusions vague, the breadth of his research 
seems convincing, and he does not attempt to draw out 
a fantastical tale of overarching conspiracies. Rather, he 
plots a course through some of the more specific, bizzare, 
and somewhat frightening actions of the intelligence com- 
munity and its influences, as the author himself stated: 
The Bush administration has spent more money on 
their Black Budget than, I think, any other administra- 
tion in US history: it’s up to 30 billion. So 30 billion US 
dollars are currently being spent on God knows what. 
I think what, hopefully, The Men Who Stare at Goats 
does is show where some of that money is going.’ 

It is an engaging book, which alternates between the 
first person and transposing conversations directly into 
dialogue. It is easy to read, and if its description has 
you even a little curious, you will probably enjoy it too. 


ANU 2005 Undergraduate Handbook 

Reviewed by the Elder Statesman of Hate, Wilson Brown. 

Every year I break out into a sweat when the handbook 
comes out. And every year I break into a sweat trying to 
procure one! It’s the ANU Bible, and about as big. Consid- 
er it the Undergraduate Constitution, and carry it with you 
close to your heart. This year, again, it is full of subjects 
that may never see the light of day but are in there either 
to tantalize you, or because someone couldn’t be both- 
ered removing them. Here you will find the best courses 
at ANU that you never knew existed. Mainly because in 
actual fact, in practicality, in the tangible world that some 
of us inhabit - they don’t. Taught once in 1978, they sit in 
here and make your mouth water. But good luck finding 
them because the handbook is a bitch to navigate. Please, 
oh please can you make it easier to navigate? Someone 
hear our plea! Why can’t you have a separate tag for each 
school within the Arts or Science Faculties for fuck’s sake! 
Thank God it’s online and you can control the information 
that can be found. Still, this is not a book you read from 
cover to cover, but sits well alongside its erstwhile com- 
panion, the 2005 SEAP guide, which is free and contains 
all the little goodies you might need if you are actually go- 
ing to attend university. All the dates, fines, explanations, 
numbers and policies you could ever need to know are in 
here; and it has a putrescent lime green cover to boot. Who 
thought they could top pink and black? Joke is on you son. 
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The Dogme Films 

By Leo Shanahan 


In Copenhagen on the 13th of March, 1995, four Danish 
directors drew up the Dogme Vow of Chastity. The vow 
aimed to "counter the film of illusion” that had proliferated 
so much of modern cinema. The four (Lars von Trier, 
Thomas Vinterberg, Soren Kragh-Jacobson and Kristian 
Levring) argued that the only way to return film to people 
would be to strip it down to its bear essentials. This was so 
that film would not be contaminated with the fantasy and 
illusion that triggers false emotion. 

Besides often reading like an insane blog post, “the auteur 
concept was bourgeois romanticism from the very start and 
thereby... false!” The manifesto seems to firstly operate 
under the incorrect assumption that there is something 
wrong with filmmakers triggering ‘false’ emotion, and 
secondly it wrongly assumes that their fictitious films are 
any less likely to do the same. Then again, complaining 
about good directors’ philosophical consistency is a little 
like complaining about good footy players’ post-match 
speeches not being grammatically correct. Who really 
cares if they’re worth watching? Von Trier is the most 
prominent of the Dogme directors, even though his most 
well known films are not Dogme. Von Trier’s The Idiots 
maps the disturbing story of young middle class Danes 
who decide to visit the country and literally act retarded. 
Similarly, Thomas Vinterberg explores the darker side of the 
middle class in his 1998 film Festen. Such an obsession is 
not surprising as it highlights the validity of the individual’s 
story over dramatized grandeur, and further exposes the 
decadence of the bourgeois. 

Von Trier’s latest film, Dogville, is in many ways a tribute to 
the grandfather of Dogme Brecht. Brecht’s aim in his plays 
was to make people think by not confusing them with loud 
and flashy sets. It was no accident that Von Trier decided 
to make a Brechtian film with a clever self-referential tribute 
(though the irony of having Hollywood’s biggest actress in 
the movie is hard to miss). 

It will be interesting to see how long the self-titled ‘new 
wave' maintain their integrity; many are already making 
exceptions to the rules they have created. Regardless of 
the vows, the fact is that Dogme has produced something 
refreshing for cinema in recent years. It has bucked the 
trend of mega-bucks and given credence to the old adage 
that ‘less is more’. 


The Dogme Vow of Chastity: 


t ... v | .. ipM 

I swear to submit to the following set of rules drawn up” and 
confirmed by^DOGME 95. 

• ' - ■ • . 

1 . Shooting must be done on location. Props and sets must 
not be brought in. 

. . ■ .. 

2. The sound must never be produced apart from the 
images or vice versa. 

3. The camera must be hand-held. Any movement or 
immobility attainable in the hand is permitted. 


4. The fjlrrwmust be in colour. -Special. lighting Js not 


acceptable. 

5. Optical work and filters are forbidden. 




6. The film must not contain superficial action. • r ’-v$s 

* ' , . 'ft ^ y 

7. Temporal and geographical alienation are forbidden; 

. ■ ‘ : ;V- ■ 

8. Genre movies are not acceptable. 

V. : i;v ■’ 

9. The film format must be Academy 35 mm. 




10. The director must not be credited. 

Furthermore I swear as a director to refrain from personal 
taste! I am no longer an artist. I swear to refrain from 
creating a “work,” as I regard the instant as more important 
than the whole. My supreme goal is to force the truth out 
of my characters and settings. I swear to do so by all the 
means available and at the cost of any good taste and any 
aesthetic considerations. 

.. •••;"■ v- v:W‘‘--s8 

Thus I make my VOW OF CHASTITY. # 

Signed, • . • 



Copenhagen, Monday 13 March 1995. 


On behalf of DOGME 95. 
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Napoleon Dynamite Alfie 

Directed by Jared Hess Directed by Charles Shyer 

Review by Leo Shanahan Review by Megan McKeough 

Almost by definition, living in western rural areas makes You’ve all read the reviews ripping this film apart, so I’m 
you an outsider. If you’re an outsider living in a rural area, going to go out on a limb here and say: I liked Alfie ; a 
in high school and unpopular, you're probably the loneliest lot. Many people seem to have had a problem with it. 
person in the world. Napoleon Dynamite is a comedy about They’ve been getting caught up comparing it to the 1966 
one such hapless character. The film is set in the town original. This version is set in New York, not London; it’s 
of Preston, Idaho, the same birthplace as writer-director in a contemporary setting, when it’s no longer unusual 
Jared Hess (Hess co-wrote the film with his wife Jerusha for women to sleep around. I say, forget the original and 
Hess). Napoleon (Jon Heder) lives with his grandmother look at it afresh. As a character, Alfie (Jude Law/sex god) 
and his 32 year-old unemployed brother Kip (Aaron Ruell). is well-defined. He’s cocky and goes for what he wants, 
When his grandmother is injured in a dune biking accident, which basically means prancing around New York bedding 
his already downtrodden life is pushed further by the fact beauties with some important hitches along the way. He’s a 
that his even bigger loser of an uncle, Rico (Jon Gries), conceited, smarmy, confident and charming son-of-a-bitch, 
comes to stay. Napoleon is picked on from all sides at both with questionable morals and a radar for self pleasure, 
school and at home with no friends to speak of. He makes With little (to no) consideration for the consequences his 
up stories about adventures that never happened and fibs life is based on wooing women and looking damn fine in a 
about possessing martial arts “skills.” Things begin to look scarf while he’s at it. So Alfie enjoys women hey? Well let’s 
up for Napoleon when he befriends a new Mexican student have him shot. So he relies on no-one and hates having 
Pedro (Efren Ramirez). With Pedro’s immigrant naivety them rely on him? Quick, somebody throw him in jail. He’s 
and Napoleon’s complete lack of social paranoia (when not actually as bad as he sounds, but, I should warn you, 
you’re way down the bottom you have nothing left to lose), if you don’t like Jude Law, don’t bother seeing this film, 
the two decide to run Pedro on a rival class president ticket It’s all about Jude. As the main character, he’s in almost 
against the school’s most popular girl. The genius of this every scene and frequently stops to talk to the camera/ 
film lies in its ability to understate. All humour truly comes viewer. While he may come off as an unfeeling bastard in 
as a surprise; they drop it in through a glance or a throw some parts, for me it all adds to the complex nature of his 
away line. Pedro decides that in order for the popular girl character. Also, just because it’s a movie about a man- 
to like him he will “build her a cake or something” - then whore, don’t expect an abundance of graphic sex scenes, 
quickly moves on leaving us trying to grapple with how The women in Alfie’s life are well-drawn too, and you can 
funny that really was. Napoleon is perhaps one of the most credit that to the great acting of Marisa Tomei, Susan 
well crafted nerds in cinema history. His favourite animal Sarandon and the eternal sex kitten that is Sienna Miller, 
is the tiger/lion cross Tiger,” he is obsessed with unicorns, Truth be known, I haven’t seen the original, and I found 
medieval warriors and martial arts, and laments his lack of Alfie thought-provoking, fun, moving and entertaining. It 
‘skills’, saying, “I don’t have any skills; girls only like guys has an energetic, retro feel and style, while also being a bit 
with skills.” Heder’s deadpan delivery is dangerously funny, arty in places. I think that this compliments the story well, 
and he runs the real risk of never being able to escape this However, be warned: this is not your typical love flick. Alfie 
role. There is the troubling question of what we’re actually doesn’t always get what he wants. Some will hate it for 
getting out of this film. Basically, we’re another laughing that, and feel that it rambles on with a self-indulgent story 
face in the corridor. But, Napoleon does come out as the that ultimately goes nowhere and does nothing; but that’s 
victor,’ this film demonstrates that we’re all in fact losers the point. Alfie is not perfect, and Alfie is not perfect, but 
- it’s just some are more interesting than others. what is? 

Steam Boy 

Directed by Katsuhiro Otomo 
Review by Sarah Edwards 

Set in the 19 lh Century, the movie follows the adventures of Ray Steam as he protects a new invention named ‘the steam 
ball’ from those who would misuse the technology. The movie starts off with Ray working on a steam powered old-style 
bicycle. Then there is a delivery: it is the steam ball, accompanied by design instructions in a small crate. A doorbell 
interrupts the unpackaging of this invention, men from the O’Hara foundation appear, Ray reads the accompanying letter 
that says to keep the steam ball safe at all costs. Ray takes the ball and runs to his bicycle, he manages to start it and 
we are off on a chase with a steam-powered contraption in close pursuit. As the movie progresses it becomes apparent 
that Ray’s grandfather and father have different ideas of how science should be used. Ray’s father sold his inventions 
to the O’Hara Foundation in return for funding for an amazing array of inventions ranging from military weaponry to a 
dog walker This was for the pet of the O’Hara Foundation’s granddaughter. Ray is bombarded with two key ideological 
beliefs: those of his father (invention for the sake of invention), and those of his grandfather (invention for the people 
or no invention at all). This ideological theme did sound slightly too didactic and I found the usage of the name Scarlet 
O’Hara somewhat lacking in imagination. The movie, although action packed, animation of superb design and complex 
plot, seemed to go on for too long - especially with the dull colours that gave a melancholy tone to the overall story. A 
warning to Akira fans, the director opted for a more optimistic slant with the protagonist. Ray is a positive character who 
faces conflict with determination. This is a fantastical adventure that takes the two child protagonists on a journey of 
self-discovery and growth. 
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Level 1 Sverdrup House, 15 Moore Street, Canberra City (Next door to the Canberra RSL Club) 
6257 1146 training@questsolutions.com.au www.questsolutions.com.au 


Just a short walk from the A NO, Quest offers students a full range of courses to give you an 

edge in gaining employment while you study. 


Quest's nationally accredited courses include: 

• Bar courses • Security • Responsible Service of Alcohol (RSA) • Responsible Service of Gambling (RSG) • Computing 


For full details about all Quest’s courses, and how we can help yousecure a job while 
you study, call us on 6257 1146, or drop in to our training rooms in Moore Street. 


DON'T KNOW WHERE TO TURN 

for the skills or help with applying for a j ob? 

Quest Employment and Training Solutions 

is vour solution to getting the job you want while you study. 


Worried 

about getting a j ob for the new Uni year? 
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Harmons - Celebrating (hi 1 wonderful 
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diversity of our staff and students. 


che ana 

Choral Op) Society 


scuno 

THE A N L CHOIR 

I 

we are a lion-auditioned choir of 70 to 100 voices who 

1 

perform one major concert per semester plus other small event j 


Say yes u 
Wear ©i 


loc leisicn! 


Monday Man n 21 


For Harmony Day Events 
please check our website 

www.anu.edu.au/equity 

Or conlact us at: 

T: 6125 3352/6125 3868 
E: Equityarid Diversify@anu.edu.au 
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Come along to our first rehearsal for free beer ana 
pizza on 23rd February. Wednesday of Week 1. 

in Manning Clark Centre Theatre 2 from 7pm 

See the SCLNA website for more details: 
www.scuna.aicsa.ora.au 
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By Leo Shanahan 
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depiction of Livia - wife of the great Roman 
Emperor Augustus Caesar. Stolen in addition 
to this were three pieces of valuable Roman 
jewellery from around the late second century. 

The statue portrait was invaluable for its historical 
significance. A veritable bargain, some say 
found 30 years ago for a mere $700. The debate 
surrounding the identity of the portrait added to 
its aura. “Part of the debate was what made it 
such an interesting piece to work with and to 
teach with,” Dean of Arts, Adam Shoemaker, told 
Woroni. He went on to say, “It not only reflected 
the time and the place and the royal family, but 
was of a real person of the era. It reflected specific 
history... and this is why we feel the lost of that 
piece very strongly. It was not locked away in a 
cupboard; it was used every year in teaching and 
in research.” 




How regularly the valuables were stored inside 
locked cupboards is of paramount importance in 
.!§§*,, - • t|§ '• «••*.«, this theft. Compromising the security of the 

valuables collection was probably the museum’s 
A lecturer from another university named Igor purpose to provide educational aids, 
once claimed that an Albanian gangster had given 

him a kilo of heroin as a present for informing The university has stressed that “professionals” 
him of a plot on his life by some other local probably carried out the robbery. This term 
toughs. For some reason that made no sense j s useful. It evokes images of Tom Cruise 
whatsoever, he said that he could not throw it dropping from the ceiling of the A.D. Hope 
out. Instead, he decided to keep it in a safe at building, cutting the cabinet with a laser pen, 
a bank in Tirane, as a kind of “rainy-day fund.” removing the items with the utmost delicacy 

and replacing it with a replica. Of course, an 
If we put aside the fact that this kind of thing is elderly professor would discover this on closer 

probably wrong and likely to get you into a lot of inspection the following month, coyly smile 

trouble, what is left is the logistical problem of what from hisjarge leather armchair and say, “You 
to do with a valuable item that only has a Pink Panther,” while the Indiana 

marlcot wall 10 Innr marlo tho HoHcinn m lirHw frnm Will rv irk I rA f k k<n/-vl/nrAi ■ 
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to do with a valuable item that only has a b I a ck^ wi n^/thisb 


market value. Igor made the decision quickly, from song played in the background 

the position of someone who is unaccustomed!tp^|®l|| ^ | - ~ 

holding large amounts of precious illegal goods; ^tressiHg The “professidhalism” of the job 
According to some experts, the billion-dollar black; M attracts// depending on how |$ou / 

market trade in antiquities is second only to the$^^^^ |away from the flipside" - 

of the drug trade. If that is the case, someone has|\a^ good 

just taken possibly $300,000 worth of A-Graete Y.that y just--any--old' thief “just ran off with at least 
^materials from the ANU Classics Museum - and $200,000 worth of stuff. Amateur or professional, 
-they, unlike Igor, probably know what to do with it. here is one amateurish version of events: person 

- enters A.D. Hope building in the late afternoon 

On^the^night of December 7 or the morning whilst there is still public access. The place is 
of December 8 last year, one or more people almost deserted; Tom Cruise finds an empty 
broke into the cabinet containing several room - possibly one of the top floor classrooms, 
valuable items in the ANU Classics Museum. He manages to dodge the intense security sweep 
\They took ja bronze portrait head, dated from following the closure of the building, consisting of 
the first dentury, of what was most likely a a security guard putting his head in the door. Later 
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on, he moves to where the items are, possibly first to decry the restrictions on our freedoms, 
letting in accomplices on the way. With the aid In the case of the museum, a collection locked 
of one or two small tools, and in not too much away from the eyes of students would defeat the 
time, the antiquities are gone and so are they, purpose of a having a learning-based collection. 

Woroni attempted to contact ANU Security for However, that’s not to say that the ANU should 
this story and has had no reply. The university is avoid security improvements. In an opinion 
in a rather invidious position in regard not only to piece for The Canberra Times in late December, 
the security of the museum, but also to general Dr Linda Young, lecturer from the University of 
security problems at the ANU. Our university is a Canberra in Cultural Heritage Management and 
rather large campus with a comparatively small Museum Studies, argued that in addition to the 


student populous. There is also a great deal 
of very valuable equipment and artwork here. 
Stories circulate about somewhat farcical thefts 
on campus, including the notorious incident 
when several people dressed as labourers, 


locked cases, “security, to date, comprised of 
good housekeeping, well-inhabited spaces and 
security staff walking through.” By this rationale, 
they would have found better protection in the 
Unibar. Dr Young went on to point out that, “even 


simply walked into the Manning Clarke lecture the top museums in the world know [that] it is 
halls and took the projectors. However, the fact really impossible to protect against a determined 


remains that students and staff need a great deal 

of unrestricted access to buildings - and if the 

monitoring of our movements were 

to be increased, students 

and this publication : 

would be - y ' ' 
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thief.” In the case of the ANU, it seems that a thief 
would have to be determined to actually be caught. 

Professor Shoemaker rightly points out that our 
somewhat laissez-faire approach to security is a 
trade off for a university in which we are not fenced 
in “with armed guards packing pistols.” However, 
^ increased security measures around ANU’s 
valuables do not necessarily mean guns. It 
. jfjS L may just mean a surveillance and alarm 
JPS? . system for an object that, according 
\ to Professor Shoemaker, has 

N “conservatively” been valued at 

$ 200 , 000 . 


t t* / 






None of this bodes particularly 
well for a university that has 
been having disagreements 
!■£ with insurance companies as of 
late. The ANU has taken three 
imllr insurers to court over what the 
university sees as insufficient 
payouts after the destruction 
of the Mount Stromlo 
observatory. When questioned 
on the issue of insurance, 
one ANU spokesperson told 
..>• us that, as the portrait was 
^ -V priceless, an obsession with 
the item’s monetary value 
was somewhat meaningless 
as it is not like “we can go 
out and buy another one.” 
One wonders if the insurance 
company and the Classics 
Department would have a 
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similar opinion, especially considering there are 
several hundreds of thousands of dollars and the 
museum’s status in question. The foreign-based 
insurance company assessing the claim is likely 
to give an estimate of the payout early this year. 

Those alerted include Australian Customs, 
Interpol and auction houses, in the hope of 
recovering the stolen goods. According to 
Professor Shoemaker, the most likely destination 
for the artefacts, if they have left the country, is 
either Japan or the United States. One reason 
that the largest proportion of ancient artefacts 
end up in the United States is that the nation 
is not a signatory to the UNESCO agreement 
against the private holding of antiquities. 

The ANU is in possession of many valuable 
artworks, from prominent artists like Whitely 
and Namatjira. Given that all of these valuable 
are currently under similar or lesser security to 
the Classics Museum, a major review of policy 
surrounding their collection appears inevitable. 
The university may soon be placing limits on the 
extent to which we come and go, so that they 
can stop the art from doing the same. 


Anti-Student Organisation Legislation (ASOL) 
aka Voluntary Student Unionism (VSU) 

By Nicola Jackson 

VSU legislation has been on the Howard Government’s agenda since 1996. With the 
newly elected Senate it is likely that this anti-student-organisation legislation will be 
passed later in 2005. This legislation threatens the financial viability of the Students’ 
Association and attempts to undermine the ability of students to control their own affairs 
and provide services for themselves. 

VSU will change campus life. Imagine no O-Week, no subsidised beer, no cheap gym 
membership, no free legal or welfare advice, no Union Court BBQ’s, no student publica- 
tions, no Clubs & Societies, and no Departments to protect minority groups and fight for 
key issues affecting students. 

VSU is a complex problem facing students; capturing all the details and arguments here 
is impossible. Keep your eye out for SA endorsed information sheets and booklets which 
explain how VSU will affect your University life. The Students’ Association will also be 
holding forums to discuss how to tackle VSU, hosting debates in the Uni Bar to highlight 
arguments surrounding VSU, and promoting rallies to tell the government that we want 
our Students’ Association to remain in strong operation. 

For more information please contact the Education Officer, or just drop into the Students’ 
Association. 


ROLL UP, ROLL UP 







http://transport.anu.edu.au/bike/ 
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Get here faster - ride your bike 

E: transport@anu.edu.au T: 61 25 21 58 
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REVOLUTION CD 
GAMES & MOVIE 


EXCHANGE 


Quality 

Pre-Owned 

CDs 

DVDs 

GAMES 

& Vinyl 


iWPA^T; 

coWkS! 


WWW. 

revolution 

.com.au 


45 East Row, Canberra 
(civic bus interchange) 
(02) 6247 5601 
www.revolution.com.au 


m 


Create your own customised 
action figure using a 
STiKFAS kit from Impact 
Comics and enter for your 
chance to win great prizes! 
More details in-store and 
on the web site. 


Level 1, 45 East Row, Canberra 
(civic bus interchange) 

(02) 6248 7335 
www.impactcomics.com.au 
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gigs @ toast 


wed.16.feb 

• The Anything Goes Dance 
Party with DJs Artemis and Dirty 
Dale, 8pm @ ICBM 

• The Panics with The Bank 
Holidays and Team Truckstar, 8:30pm 
$10 @ The Green Room 

• Arrested Development, $45 + 

BF @ Academy 

Treading Water, 7:30pm @ 

ANU 

thur.17.feb 

• Let Them Eat Cake: an event 
put on by the ANU Women’s Depart- 
ment, 10am @ Chifley Library Lawn. 

• The Trash O Week Foam 
Party, $5 @ Academy 

fri.18.feb 

• The Butterfly Effect with 
Breed 77 $17.75 @ ANU 

• Q45, Academy 

sat.19.feb 

• Needless to Say with Never 
In Doubt, Chrysolite and Lamexcuse, 
8:30 $12 @ The Green Room 

• Shadows Fall, As I Lay Dying 
and Parkway Drive $40.30 @ ANU 

tues.22.feb 

• Woroni DIY Launch 7:30pm 
@ Toast 

• PA Workshop - DIY Rock- 
show, $20 @ The Green Room 

wed.23.feb 

• Resonance @ UCU Bar 

thurs.24.feb 

• ' Anti-Flag and The Lawrence 
Arms $35.30 @ ANU 

fri.25.feb 

• Ministry of Sound Clubber’s 
Guide @ Academy 

sun.27.feb 

• The Dillinger Escape Plan 
$35+BF @ ANU 


Gig Guide 
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Thur 17 Device 

Dl's Para, K-Boy, Kingpin, Luke Hinton 


Sat 19 


BEST-OFF 4 to 4 on 4 decks 

All Night 


Thur 24 Red Hot Poker Dots 

+ The Fuelers 


Fri 25 


feb 2005 


Da Ha Hoo 

+ One Night Jam 


sa * 26 D1 Zinc (UK) 

+ Diamond D (MIA) 
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Fri 04 


Sat 05 


Sat 12 


LITHIUM 


UG Beats 


- indie 
-alternative 



Twofold, feat. 2 Square 
Typhonic + Labtek 
Defunct Dubwise 
+ more 


\ b 


mar 2005 
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wed. 2. mar 

• Pungent Stench, God- 
nose, 4Dead and Dining at the 
White $25 @ ANU 

• Raoul Graff @ UCU Bar 

sun.6.mar 

• Dallas Crane and The D4 
@ Academy 

wed. 9. mar 

• The Camels (a) UCU Bar 



EVERY WEEK 

wed Latin - Salsa w. DJ LATINO 

sat 4pm Daylight Savings 

free beat feast feat, typhonic & friends 



upstairs, the boulevard, civic 
ph 6230 0003 open from 4 mon - fri 
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Milk and Honey 

Garema Place 


Canberra is a?*sh it hole; let’s be honest. Overrun 
with man-eating public servants and power-charging porn, 
it has neither the quaint ‘charm’ of a small town nor the 
excitement of the big smoke. It’s that annoying in-between, 
like when it’s raining too much to go without windscreen 
wipers but not heavy enough to prevent that irritating 
squeak sound. The silver lining on this Canberra-shaped 
cloud however are those few little gems, be they restaurants 
or shops, that make living here one up from living in an 
actual hole. What follows is a bit of a survival guide to 
make your time here more pleasant. These are the places 
not to miss: the ones to fill the hole in your drunken night 
or burn a hole in your already thin wallet. Canberra’s not a 
high-powered Playstation 2 3D adventure by far, but a little 
dinky die eight-bit Atari maze with shoddy graphics and a 
Vanilla Ice inspired theme. So make your way through the 
labyrinth that is Canberra, and stop off here and there to 
power up, wind down or spend all your magic apples. 


Sensible opinion: Milk and Honey is one of the big three; 
including Gus’ and Essen. They together form a bit of a 
hipster nexus in Canberra, which basically means there 
are lots of 20-somethings drinking macchiatos there. The 
food’s good, and the inside seating is lovely. 

Neurotic Opinion: Are you sick of the pretentious people 
who say that either you’re a Gus’ or Essen person? Well 
then go to Milk and Honey, you superior git. Leon Twardy 

Tilley’s 

Cnr. Wattle St and Brigalow St, Lyneham 

Welcome to Canberra’s coolest cafe and bar. With it’s 
endless jazz soundtrack, low-lit art deco furnishings, and 
respectable coffee and beer menu, Tilley’s maintains a 
steady presence of at least half of Canberra’s student 
population. As a live music venue, Tilley’s is noted for its 
non-smoking and sometimes non-talking and non-drinking 
approach so that the audience can give its full attention to 
whoever is on stage. Rouslun Churches || ' d&tok 




Dickson Tradies 

Badham St, Dickson 

I wasn't sure about this place until my friend Toby pointed 
out that, “It’s one of the few places in Canberra where you 
can get lost in the bicycle museum before eating one of 27 
styles of chicken Schnitzel, in a train.” Good point Toby. The 
Tradies also has two hundred thousand poker machines, 
beers, massive bingo halls, and Chinese restaurants. 
Shazza babe, ‘tis here that we shall be wed. Leon Twardy 


DIY DIET (cafes and restaurants) 

Cafe Essen 

Garema Arcade, Canberra City 

First off, no one calls it Cafe Essen, it is just Essen. 
Secondly, no one sits inside, unless they have to (poor 
weather is no exception). Thirdly, they only employ cute 
staff, or at least that’s what I am lead to believe by Essen’s 
bevy of attractive apron wearin’ coffee-servers. Essen 
seems to be a cultural institution that has worked itself 
into my life for the past five or so years, either in the form 
of a late night coffee, a birthday brunch or a study break. 
Their wide range of teas, cafe style food and cakes seem 
to hit the spot. I recommend a pot of the Chai tea and a 
cinnamon bagel with maple syrup. Chloe Persing 


Zeffirelli’s 

Woolley St, Dickson and Chandler St, Belconnen 

So you’ve finally asked out that dreamy piece of ass 
you’ve had your eye on. Now you have to tackle the odious 
decision of a first date venue - someplace nice but not 
too intimate and certainly'hoThing that’ll have you eating 
two minute noodles. Zeffirelli’s is the age-old answer for 
every too-lazy-to-be-inventive, scared-to-go-out-on-a- 
limb dating virgin. Often over-crowded and loud (so those 
awkward silences and nervous smiles don’t resonate as 
much), it stays comfortingly consistent every time you go 
- that is, except for the waiters. The food is tasty enough 
to tantilise, is a good serving size (Caesar salads come 
in a small water craft) and well-priced. There’s little to no 
room to move your chair around; squeezing and excusing 
yourself is key here. Megan McKeough 

Silo 

36 Giles Street, Kingston 

On the winter’s crisp Saturdays, Silo is a dark hub of 
activity. The small coffee shop is often filled to bursting 
point, not only with groups enjoying cheese platters from 
the see-through refrigerated cheese-room, but from locals 
popping in to buy a warm loaf of bread from the bustling 
cafe kitchen. So take note: book a table for a wonderful 
lunch, or you’ll be seated next to the cheese-room’s door! 
Lucy Stackpool 
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Verve 

Corner of Flinders Way and Franklin Street, Manuka 

For a hangover breakfast, Verve makes fine eggs benedict. 
For hair of the dog, the bottle-twirling waiters can make 
you a sublime dry martini. The decor is bright and sharp 
and makes good use of the corner block’s north-easterly 
sunshine. The randomly placed padded seats are, however, 
looking a little too five-years ago. Although, if you don’t 
aspire to the pretentious Manuka cafe society, go back to 
Gus’. Lucy Stackpool 

My Cafe 

Shop 1 in Manuka Arcade off Franklin Street, Manuka 

My Cafe was Manuka’s cult cafe, the cosy atmosphere and 
quality food once justified the prices. Their focaccias, now 
strangely greasier, are served with floppy hot chips rather 
than a crispy side salad. Their potato wedges are coarse 
enough to have made even my Irish grandparents blush. 
Don’t give in: it’s over people. Lucy Stackpool 

Chicken Gourmet 

City Walk, Alinga St, Canberra City 

You’ve been drinking. You've already made a fool of 
yourself by calling out, “nice basket” to passerby; offering 
yourself to strangers and approaching groups of strangers 
.and talking about how grapes become wine. The night 
is almost complete. Now though, you’re really fucking 
Ijiungry. But what’s open? What’s available? I'll tell you 
what - chips and gravy (old faithful), fabulous chicken 
/burgers and a wonder of other greasy delectable delights 
/ to soak up that bottle of rum. Chicken Gourmet is the only 
/ way to go, and the perfect end to a drunken evening (well, 
/ before the vomiting). Megan McKeough 

Dolly’s 

Street Theatre car park 

This seedy little van parked in the Street Theatre car park 
could never be mentioned in the same breath as “gourmet.” 
But, it’s open in the wee-hours to cater to drunken students 
and undiscerning taxi-drivers. So, if you are ravenous, 
drunk, and didn’t spend your last $5 on another rum, then 
their chips’n’gravy or chicken burgers may just save your 
j life. Although, there is no guarantee that it will stay down. 

I Jenni Basham 

Soup Kitchen 

Garema Place, Friday nights 

Someone once told me that you could drink this soup on a 
Friday and not eat anything all week until the next Friday, 
as it was that gloriously nutritious. I’m not too sure about 
that, but I do know it is gloriously delicious. Some sort of 
vegetably, thick wonder, it’s free and fabulous, and anyone 
can have it (you don't have to be homeless). Just be sure to 
use the tongs for bread, because the volunteers will yell at 
you if you attempt to use your hands. If there’s something 
that seems wrong about taking free food when you just 
bought an iPod and pair of overpriced shoes, don’t worry 
because there’s usually a ton left over that’s given to the 
birds - and birds don’t deserve shit. Megan McKeough 


DIY DRINKING (clubs and pubs) 

Uni Bar (ANU Bar and Refectory) 

ANU (duh) 

Orange vinyl, pool tables, air hockey, beer: these are the 
vital staples of any quality establishment. The Uni bar has 
all this plus more, such as top notch bands from around 
the globe (they flock like bees to that orange vinyl). If there 
was ever a place to procrastinate between lectures (or let’s 
face it, during), drink beer long into the night, and pass out 
on that lovely plastic surface - the Uni bar is what you’ve 
been searching for your entire lazy, drunk and indulgent 
student life. Megan McKeough 

House Parties 

Upon moving to Canberra many a person is heard to 
whimper on a Friday night, “where shall I go? What shall I 
do? Where are the bright lights and taxis at 5am? Fuck it, 
I’m going back to Sydney/Melbourne/London/New York”. In 
Canberra, you’re a local as soon as you’ve seen a Member 
of Parliament looking more hung over on a Saturday 
morning than you are (so generally within a week), what 
newcomers fail to realize is that in this town you make 
your own fun or you get really, really, bored. This is why 
Canberra is developing a reputation for the wildest house 
parties in the country. Just stroll through the residential 
streets of any Inner North suburb on a Saturday night and 
when you hear the live band and shouts of dancing girls 
and boys coming from a garden shed, you’ll have found 
the hub of the city’s social scene. Just walk on in, mutter 
something along the lines of “yeah, Tom... urn I mean Kate, 
here yet?” then bring out your bottle of Grey Goose and 
voila - fun for all the family! Amber Beavis 

Mooseheads 

London Cct, Canberra City 

If you’re a John’s College resident, or went to high school 
in Canberra, then ‘the Moose’ needs no introduction. 
For everyone else however, the bar spans four floors 
of tastefully decorated bar atmosphere with throbbing 
pop music. Mooseheads recently burned down and only 
reopened mid last year, but has returned from its smiting 
with drinks deals before midnight and reliably jam-packed 
all night clubbing towards the end of the week. Rouslun 
Churches 

The Green Room 

The Green Room could be some dingy club on some New 
York City side street, if you suspended reality and placed 
such a club at the top of an Irish pub in an industrial area 
suburb with car dealerships. Despite its limited following, 
The Green Room is one of Canberra’s best live venues. 
It not only attracts international acts, such as The Von 
Bondies and The Dillinger Escape Plan, Australian acts 
such as Riff Random, The Smallgoods and Sekiden have 
graced their tiny stage. The Green Room should also be 
recognised for its commitment to local acts, such as hip- 
hop kiddies, The Casual Projects, as well as Canberra’s 
emerging hardcore/screamo/emo/somethingorotherxcore 
scene. Chloe Persing 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005581 




oi fuckers ! ! ! 



Cube, the really well-dressed bar with short hair, is great. 
As a straight kid, it’s an escape from the fucking horrible 
meat shop of down-town group heterosexuality. But, as 
I’ve hinted, my sexuality is so boring John Howard would 
almost approve. The Queer experience at Cube allows for 
a whole lot more awkwardness, occasional posing, and 
the rare really fun trip to the loo. As a friend said to me on 
my first visit, “Leon, one day you’ll understand something 
about Gay Bars and Goth Bars: no one cares. See all those 
people? They don’t care how you dance. Know why? Gay. 
See those boys? They don’t care. Know why? All gay. God 
it’s wonderful.” Leon Twardy 

Minque 

17 Franklin Street, Manuka 

Minque is very, very trendy. It seems as thought their 
poorly-made drinks are the only thing that helps get the 
public service through from one year’s Christmas party to 
the next. It does, however, have suave furnishings with 
lovely low-lit circular booths. A word of warning: the dance 
floor can get very bitchy (I was once thrown two metres for 
trying to carve out a space). Lucy Stackpool 


52 


Toast 

London Cct, Canberra City 

Toast is the place to go when your friends are being 
arse-cracks who won’t leave their shitty $2-Basic-Spirits 
venue, and where you are quickly growing homicidal at 
the bland wanker in Diesel shoes who is attempting to 
feel you up. Toast is the oasis amidst a desert of in-your- 
face tits and faux-hawks, complete with its own brand 
of alternative geeks, art school chic, and gothic kiddies. 
Recently renovated, Toast has a new cosy lounging area, 
a shiny new dance floor for you to slam-dance upon and 
a brand spanking new bar for you to purchase well priced 
bottled beers and other such goodies. Bust a move to The 
Smiths or just attempt to do some Leon-coined orgasming 
spaghetti indie kid dancing. However, no night at Toast is 
complete without a D&M outside on the honeycomb steps 
or a friendly chat in the girl’s bathroom asking where a 
raven-haired hottie got her PVC corset. Chloe Persing 

Trinity 

28 Challis St, Dickson (behind the shops, near Zeffirelli’s) 

Somehow, getting sloshed by sipping on a cocktail in a 
fancy glass is much classier than swigging your old $7 bottle 
of dodgy brand vodka from Coles, which is wrapped in a 
brown paper bag. If you too seek a classy, well-furnished 
environment, chilled out company and dim, dim lighting, 
head to Trinity. You can’t miss the bar (you’ll find all types 
frequent it on different nights) the drinks are complex yet 
delicious, and it’s great for dates. It’s the perfect place to 
relax; but don’t go there expecting $2 drinks or anything, it 
ain’t no Shooters. Megan McKeough 

Knightsbridge 

On Mort Street, Braddon beside Next Hair and before the 
roundabout. 

I’m there every Friday night. Great staff, sweet owners 
who look after you, cute pretentious crowd, and cocktails 
that you can drink rather than just look at. No cover, mixed 
crowd, the music is not too loud, and they have eclectic 
furnishings. It’s not trying to be Sydney in Canberra and 
we love it for that. Pop in soon because they now have an 
outdoor lounge for summer. Adam Kolberg 

The Phoenix 

East Row, Canberra City 

The Phoenix was better in the old days. In the old days 
you didn’t dare fall asleep on the floor on a Friday night 
for fear of catching something nasty. In the old days it was 
relatively common to lose your drink when it was knocked 
from your hand by a tangoing couple dancing the table’s 
length. In the old days Filthy McFadden accosted young 
people, myself included, with words of wisdom including: 
"now here’s some advice for you, never do heroin. It’s 
very, very, bad.” Those days are over but The Phoenix 
still stands alone: it carries the live music torch, Canberra 
urban legends still drink there, and it provides a refuge 
for academic alcoholics every day of the year-including 
Christmas. Amber Beavis 
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All Bar Nun 

O’Connor Shops, O’Connor 

All Bar Nun is about 15 minutes from ANU across Barry 
Drive. Boasting twelve beers on tap (including Pale, 
Kilkenny, Redback and other locals and imports), a 
generous lunch and dinner menu, and comfortable 
alfresco seating, All Bar draws a large end-of-the-week 
professional crowd and a fair share of undergraduates. All 
Bar also reliably telecasts major sporting events on a big 
screen TV. Rouslun Churches 

Shooter’s 

East Row, Canberra City 

Shooter’s enjoyed a brief surge in popularity when 
Mooseheads was being rebuilt, and it still has quite a bit 
of patronage - from on-campus students in particular. This 
has been pretty much only due to its $2 drinks, which, 
unlike another venue nearby, have never been rumoured 
to be laced with ethanol. Although, you might not always 
get drunk there. But, whether that’s the drinks, or the so- 
bad-l-must-dance music, who knows. Jenni Basham 


DIY DEBT (shops) 

Felt 

Garema Arcade, Canberra City 

You know that coffee-table art book that was released a 
few years back, which chronicled the fashion of stylish 
Japanese hipsters? You know how you went ‘‘Holy shit, I 
wish I could replicate that exact look, but there’s fuck all in 
Canberra except that which resembles Supre car sluts?” 
Well, Felt is the closest thing you’re going to find in this 
postal district. Felt is renowned for it’s colourful and unique 
clothes, great accessories and wonderful sales girls (heck, 
sometimes l even go in to say hello and perhaps try to 
steal their style). Plus, it’s right next to Essen and Gus’, 
where you can get your fix of cute androgenous waiter 
eye-candy. Chloe Persing 

Canberra Op Shops 


The Kingston Hotel 

73*Canberra Avenue, Kingston 



Come one come all to the clearinghouse of student 
furnishings, bric-a-brac and wardrobe delights, which make 
O-Week a belated fashion extravaganza to remember. The 
35 Woden bound bus from Civic takes you to the largest at 
Salvos Fyshwick. Also reliable are Salvos and Vinnies in 
Belconnen (just out the back of Westfield shopping centre), 
Iffr and the unnamed chapel op shop in rootin’, shootin', truck 
With a fluorescent-lit nightclub at its heart and an old boys’ drivin’ Queanbeyan. Rouslun Churches 
private bar out the back, “the kingo” is a favourite hangout 

;for Tooheys-N ew-drinking rugby heads and teenyboppers Landspeed Records 

|yyith||^H. If you like tight white pants, cheap cologne Garema Arcade, Canberra City 

and Justin Timberlake, this is the nightspot for you. Lucy ; 

'Stackpool ll’As the centre for alternative music, Landspeed 

ipt; J§ hoes pretty well at living up to it’s name by having 

B Bar My a load of products made by people with fashionably 

21 Kennedy Street, Kingston Jiff alternative haircuts: reasonably priced imported 

Jm? CDs, and a rather swell clothing store up the back. 
B Bar makes possibly the best cocktails in Canberra. Actually, forget about wanting to work here, I want to work 
Classics, from Brandy Alexanders to Japanese Slippers, this shop like Missy Elliot wants to work my “ba dumpa 
are made to perfection. Even more exciting are the bar’s dum dum.” I can’t get past the damn doorway without 
originals, particularly the chocolate^aden knockout, Velvet being infatuated by the latest imported CDs or someone 
Lady. The public servants in their late-thirties who’ll crack checking out some vinyl on the in store decks as if they 
on to you are about the only downside. But if that doesn’t were just born to be forever hotter than me. (God I love 
faze you, next time you find $50 on the pavement, head to side parts). Leon Twardy 
B Bar. Lucy Stackpool 


Lot 33 
Kingston 




Paperchain Bookstore 

34 Franklin Street, Manuka 


A friend of mine went to Lot 33 and wound up having sex 
in a Kingston back alley - apparently the sex was good. 
Tim Dwyer 


Paperchain is Canberra’s key independent bookstore. 
It’s a large and carefully planned store that does such a 
thriving business one would think it has a licence to print 
money. Featuring on its beautiful hardwood shelves is a 
large selection of new releases. Paperchain also houses 
an impressive collection of books on history, philosophy 
and cultural studies. Lucy Stackpool 

Electric Shadows Bookshop 

City Walk off Akuna Street, Civic 

Next to the Electric Shadows Cinemas is its small cult 
bookshop that boasts an impressive selection of film 
and film production books. This bookshop is an absolute 
treasure for its rare goods and cultural material. At the 
back of the store is an area dedicated to video rental with 
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a small but significant collection of foreign and hard-to-find 
films. Lucy Stackpool 

Electric Shadows Cinemas 

City Walk off Akuna Street, Civic 

Electric Shadows is Canberra’s only surviving independent 
theatre. This being the case, it has quite a cult following for 
its arthouse films. It is a lovely underground dual-cinema 
complex with a cosy candybar that serves quality choc 
tops. Electric Shadows is the perfect place to spend a 
rainy winter’s afternoon. Lucy Stackpool 

Food Co-Op. 

Kingsley St, ANU 


The cube: square, pointy, flashes pretty colours, incites 
ranting, what more can I say? Sometimes the voice 
recogniser is off, and it’s humorous to watch people scream 
and bang at it, to no avail - ha. 

‘Smacky’ toilets are a must. They are named for their 
deliciously romantic blue light, refreshingly foul odour and 
dubious electronic gadgetry. Located around city, you must 
view them as the potholes to hell (or potties to hell, if you 
will). Yes, it’s funny to run in and press the door button, then 
run out and leave people almost peeing on the sidewalk 
until it reopens ten minutes later. Yes, the ‘evil’ toilet seems 
to flush of it’s own accord. Yes, it’s hilarious to watch the 
door spring open while you’re midway through: serves you 
right for using them - please use them. 


Got a problem with a society that’s done all but explicitly 
put dollar values on morals? Unnerved by corporate 
profiteering? Estranged by the fluorescent temples of 
consumerism that are supermarkets? Wanna fight ‘da 
man? Well you’re just a fucking poser unless you shop 
here. Mind you, they wouldn’t say that, they'd be all “Hey 
man, lose the aggression, want some organic honey?” It’s 
located in “the rocks,” one of the dero looking white fibro 
buildings a bit north of Copland. Bring your own jar for the 
honey. Leon Twardy 


Talking wall: out-of-towners will think they’ve gone mad 
(and you might think so at first too), but this wall does 
indeed scream at you, bark at you, and compliment you. 
A cornucopia of adventure, the wall will become a close 
friend, as it is to me. This may be because I found $300 in 
front of it once. 

No, the taxi line isn’t really a location or a landmark, but it is 
definitely worth mentioning. You’re cold, you’re drunk, and 
the wait can last for ages. Clearly the best way to pass time 
is to scam on anything nearby, laugh at the girls wearing 
sequined handkerchiefs and piss off as many people as 
possible by yelling loudly or singing. Megan McKeough 


all my monies ! 


Cowboys and Angels 

Bunda St, Canberra City 


Once a duo with Landspeed, Cowboys has some new 
digs and a fresh, appealing look. Great for finding trendy, 
cute clothes, Cowboys is a must if you’re not quite content 
wearing a potato sack or something tight from Supre. There 
are some good finds on the bargain table and I myself 
always get stuck into the $5 bin. Adorable accessories, 
good in store music and lots of pretty shiny things make 
Cowboys a top notch place to wile away those consumer 
hours. Megan McKeough .00 

DIY DIRECTION (landmarks and locations) • 

1811 

City Walk |||J 

Canberra City flftl. 


Ah, sheep. There’s something about them. Fluffy, friendly 
- freaky. Exhibit a) is a proud sheep statue located on City 
Walk. Of course, by ‘proud’ I mean one sheep is sitting on 
a chair (who knew sheep could sit?) with it’s legs in the 
air while another perves openly, staring right up it’s ass - 
classy. While it may mimic the result of some city-goers on 
Friday nights, it’s also just plain weird. 
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Mount Ainslie 


Botanical Gardens 

Clunies Ross St 
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Your Mentor can: 


Some people take their dates to classy restaurants; some 
to movies or concerts; some to Mount Ainslie. People go 
here for three reasons: to have sex, to talk to a friend 
about their lack or abundance of sex, or to peer in to foggy 
windows and perve on people having sex. It’s not a ‘mount’ 
for nothing - people mount each other, themselves or farm 
animals. No one goes for the view, that’s a bonus. It’s kind 
of like a lucky dip too - will you witness some nice couple 
sex? A threesome? A gang bang? All of the above? Just 
remember that the keyword here is ‘Mount’, as in mountain, 
as in that shit is steep so don’t go prancing about and fall 
down the side accidentally. Megan McKeough 

Rape Oval 

ANU 

Fellows Oval, or ‘Rape Oval’, is located alongside the 
Chifley Library. Crossing it is one of the most direct paths 
taken by students stumbling back from a night in Civic. 
Although difficult to know how much of its reputation is uni 
legend and how much of it is qualified, the oval itself is 
unlit, and surrounded by bushes. So, like any nighttime 
wanderings around campus, it is best to keep your smarts 
about you and get security escorts or stick to the lit paths. 
Jenni Basham m 


Not many people seem to know about this place even 
though it is located just near the residential colleges 
at the foot of Black Mountain. Though smaller in size 
and historic grandeur than the state capitals’ botanical 
gardens, the expansive lawn area, winding walks 
among beautiful flora, and natural tranquillity of National 
Botanical Gardens make it a great place to escape from 
the uni rat race. Darryl would have justifiable cause to 
ask, “how’s the serenity?” Rouslun Churches . 

The ANU Health Service 

Ground floor, Sports Union building, ANU 

The ANU Health Service is the best place to go if you’re 
ever feeling sick. On my first visit, my doctor asked me my 
degree, my workload, how I was finding uni and more. It 
was the first time that a doctor had ever taken the time to 
just generally get to know me and I’ve been impressed ever 
since. On top of all of the typical sicknesses (coughs, colds 
etc), they also cover everything from travel vaccinations to 
pap smears. They also bulk-bill all ANU students. They’re 
usually pretty busy, so booking early is a good idea. If you 
have more than one appointment (say doctor at 3:30, nurse 
at 4) tell reception about both appointments, otherwise you 
^ould be waiting awhile. Natalie Bragg 


. ’■ • ( .. 

• Help you find places ft access ANU services ft facilities’ -i 

• Introduce you to other new students who are studying similar 
degrees ft help you access course specific things like reading bricks, 
departmental libraries ft cheap textbooks 


• Answer REALLY important questions like: ,y 

What's a tutorial ? 

Where can I occess past exam questions? - T Tj 
How do I catch a bus in Canberra? 

Where cun I buy good coffee or a cheap meal? * w, \ ' 

‘'■ ‘m 

To register, please apply online: 

http://www.Mnii.edu.au/sign/signup/newstudent.php 

Or drop by the SIGN Office in the Student Recruitment and International 
Education Office, Building 11, and see Priscilla or call her on 6125 6551 
/ 0404 458 883 


Do you need help with an equity- 
related complaint? 

The Equity and Diversity Unit can help you 
through providing confidential advice and 
assistance regarding matters to do with 
discrimination and harassment 

The ANU is absolutely committed to providing 
a study environment free from unlawful 
discrimination and harassment. 

Contact Equity and Diversity staff at Building 
18, North Rd. 

Email: EquityandDiversity@anu.edu.au 

Tel: 6125 3595; 6125 3868 

Web: ' www.anu.edu.au/equity 
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ANUSA President’s Report 
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I figure that you’ve got the rest of your 
lives to read (and quite possibly write) 
traditional, legalistic and inspiring sum- 
maries of what an organisation does. All 
ANUSA Presidents have to write these 
(and much more) about your Students’ 
Association - it’s a requirement of the 
job. 

So what I’ve done to fill this space is to 
(a) tell you that I won’t be traditional, (b) 
tell you that I often write a lot, and (c) 
spruik the cool stuff that we take credit 
for. 

A lot of people have stereotyped student 
organisations. At the ANU we don’t quite 
fit in with the crowd. This is because: 

1) We have a really small budget com- 
pared to many others ($484 000 versus 
$14m at Melbourne Uni). 

2) We aren’t running this place as a sub- 
sidiary of any political party. 


3) The University actually listens to us. 
As your representative body which sur- 
vives because you pay your GSF, we 

1 ) Keep our finger on what’s happening 
in the Uni that’s likely to affect you. 

2) Produce material informing you about 
those issues. 

3) Put a student perspective into the 
outcomes of those issues. For example, 
we’ve kept HECS fees down, and we’re 
about to take a look at the plans for new 
accommodation for you. 

4) We organise a fabulous O-week! 

Many of you won’t have the time or the 
need to get involved in all of this. That’s 
fine, so long as you know that it’s hap- 
pening. If you don’t know what’s hap- 
pening, make sure you come to us and 
find out! 

Cheers, 

Aparna Rao. 


ANUSA Glossary of Terms 


ANUSA - ‘the SA’: The Australian Na- 
tional University Students’ Association. 
It is run by students, and aims to pro- 
mote the welfare of students, quality 
and equity in higher education, and the 
social life of its members. 

President: The spokesperson for ANU- 
SA, representing undergraduate stu- 
dents to the University administration, 
the government and the media. Pro- 
vides advice and advocacy to all under- 
graduate students. 

Vice President: Focuses on internal 
education issues, and supports the 
President with his/her duties. 

General Secretary - ‘Gen-Sec’: In- 
volved in internal administration, such 
as chairing meetings, writing minutes 
and interpreting the ANUSA Constitu- 
tion. 

Treasurer: Organises SA finances and 
creates a budget for the following year. 
Social Officer: Works incredibly hard so 
that undergraduates can party incred- 
ibly hard during O-Week, Bush Week, 
and at other festive times of the year. 
Faculty Representatives ‘Fac-Reps’: 
Present faculty issues to ANUSA and 
student issues to the faculties. There 
are two reps from each of the six un- 
dergraduate faculties (Arts, Asian Stud- 
ies, Engineering & IT, Law, Science and 
Economics & Commerce). 

General Representatives ‘Gen-Reps’: 
The 14 general student representatives 
advocate for undergraduates. 


Executive: Includes the President, 

Vice-President, Gen-Sec, Treasurer 
and the Social Officer. 

Departments: The four departments 
include: Sexuality, Women’s, Education 
and Environment. Represents minori- 
ties in key issues. Funded by, but inde- 
pendent of, the SA. 

Sub-departments: Includes Interna- 
tional Students’ Service of ANU (IS- 
SANU), Fine Art Students’ Association 
(FASA), and Woroni. Funded by the SA 
but remain autonomous. 

SRC: Student Representative Council. 
Held at least monthly, it is attended by 
the Exec, Gen Reps, FASA Co-Presi- 
dents and the ISSANU President. SRC 
decides on issues related to ANUSA. 
FRC: Faculty Representative Council. 
Held at least monthly, it is attended by 
the President, Vice President, Gen Sec, 
Fac Reps, Education Officer and FASA 
Co-Presidents. FRC decides on issues 
related to the Faculties and Education. 
CRC: Combined Representative Coun- 
cil. Held at least once each teaching pe- 
riod, it is attended by members of the 
SRC, Fac Reps, Woroni Editor(s), and 
Chair of the Clubs and Societies Com- 
mittee. CRC decides on issues relevant 
to various bodies of ANUSA and fosters 
communication between these bodies. 
OGM: Ordinary General Meeting. Held 
at least once per teaching period, except 
in teaching period two. Aims to facilitate 
communication between the elected 


representatives and the membership of 
ANUSA. Some things, such as consti- 
tutional changes and alterations to the 
budgets can only be done (with some 
exceptions) at OGMs or the AGM. 

AGM: Annual General Meeting. Held 
during teaching period 2. See OGM. 
SGM: Special General Meeting. Called 
when exceptional problems arise that 
need immediate attention by ANUSA 
members. 

Welfare Officer: Bronwyn Evans is em- 
ployed by ANUSA to provide free advice 
about any welfare or financial problem 
that undergraduates might have. Make 
an appointment by calling 6125 2444. 
Legal Officer: Don Malcolmson is em- 
ployed by ANUSA to provide free advice 
and referrals about any legal issue that 
undergraduates might have. Make an 
appointment by calling 6125 2444. 

The Constitution: The Constitution is 
the guiding document of ANUSA. Sub- 
ject to a few exceptions, it can only be 
altered by a two thirds majority of those 
voting at an OGM. Get a copy from the 
ANUSA office or online: http://sa.anu. 
edu.au 

VSU: Voluntary Student Unionism, col- 
loquially known as "anti-student organi- 
sation legislation.” If VSU is introduced, 
it will effectively eradicate many of the 
student services on campus, such as 
ANUSA, the clubs and societies and 
much, much more. 

NUS: The National Union of Students. 
This is the National representative body 
for students across Australia. 
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DILF 


(Department I'd Like to Fuck) 
The Women’s Department 


This year we’re running a new ANUSA Depart- 
ment appreciation section called: DILF or De- 
partment I’d Like to Fuck. In every issue, one of 
the Woroni staff will be co-mingling with one of 
the departments and frolicking in their assorted 
underwear so that you can get to know them 
a whole lot more intimately. This issue, Chloe 
Persing brings you the very wonderful Women’s 
Department. 

Connect the motherfucking dots. 


Wanna make friends and develop close relation- 
ships, but are unable to afford those hefty inter- 
net website charges or a new web cam? Next 
best thing at ANU is the Rapunzel Room - a 
women’s only space on campus. It’s located on 
the ground floor of the Crisp building, near those 
evil Manning Clark lecture theatres. There is free 
tea, coffee, hot chocolate, a fridge and a micro- 
wave available for use. To obtain the door code, 
contact the Women’s Officer, the ANUSA, the 
Counselling Centre or any committee member. 
Alternatively you could try knocking on the door 
to see if anyone is around, but using technology 
is oh-so-much more fun. • 


The Women’s Depart- 
ment isn’t exclusively 
concerned with represen- 
tation. These ladiez are 
all about activism too, . . ( 
campaigning for basic 
needs like safety, equal 
access to education, and 
childcare (yeah, they’ll 
get in your face ‘n’ shit). . 
The Women’s Depart- 
ment have run success- 
ful campaigns such as 
drink spiking awareness 
in O-Week and fund 
raising for the Domestic 
Violence Crisis Service. 


6 . 


1 


Rachael’s DIY Identity article omitted the 
often overlooked run-of-the-mill Femo. 
Here's a quick shopping list to bring you 
up to speed. 

Cliche Femo Rules: 

1. Pro-Choice political agenda. 

. 2. Asymmetrical hair cut. 

3. Back catalogue of Le Tigre. 

4. One or more pairs of Mary Janes. 

5. Interest in campus Women’s 
Collective. 


Straight back from the 
hairdresser’s sporting your 
new ‘do, wearin’ your cutest 
pair of Mary Janes, Feminist 
Sweepstakes is playing on 
your iPod and you’re read- 
ing Mother Jones/Bust/Bitch, 
but have realised that you’re 
missing your involvement in 
the campus femo squad? 
Dudette, I’ve got just the 
department for you: the ANU 
Women’s Department - rep- 
resentin’ all you bitches and 
chicks on campus. 


Keira and her posse are primarily 
interested in representing the needs, 
complaints and concerns of chicks 
on campus - feel free to contact her 
if you need help or just would like to 
have a chat. Better yet, get acquaint- 
ed with your SA building. Her cubicle 
is in the general office - it’s the one 
with fhe red couch and Barbie doll 
decor. 


In a non-patriarchal, non-mob sort of 
way, Keira is your kingpin. However, 
more formally around the ANUSA, 
she’s known as the Women’s Officer. 
■ She’s in her third year as a Gender 
Studies student, likes English Toffee 
ice cream and the colour hot pink. 


57 


National Library of Australia 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16005587 






AN USA School Yearbook 


Tim Mayfield 
Social Officer 


Rachel Allen 
Treasurer 


Renata Zanetti 
Vice President 


Aparna Rao 
President 


Sophie Blix 
Gen. Rep 


Laura Crespo 
Sexuality Officer 


QiongQing Wang 
Gen. Rep. 


Lorna Clarke 
Gen. Rep. 


Celia Winnett 
Arts Rep. 


Lucas Li 


Toby Halligan 


Kate Smith 
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Jess Forde 

Racelle Cole 

Rebecca Thorn berry 

Gen. Rep. 
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Gen. Rep. 
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Absentees: Alex Purdon (Acting Gen-Sec), Jessica He (Edu Officer), Julian Hay (Enviro Officer), 
Keira Paterson (Women’s Officer), FASA Co-Presidents, ISSANU President, Thomas Roth (Gen 
Rep), Amy Kwok (Gen Rep), Nathan Crips (Gen Rep), Indraveer Chatterjee (Gen Rep), Nicholas 
Cobb (Eng/IT), Ben Sakker-Kelly (Law). 


Lucy Stackpool 
Woroni Ed. 


Chloe Persing 
Woroni Ed. 


Ian Chubb 

Bonafide Dream Hunk 


Adam Kolberg 
Woroni Ed. 


Alan Sanderson 
Engineering & IT Rep 


Johanna Rayner 
Asian Studies Rep 


Lian Yong 
Asian Studies Rep 


David Sykes 
NUS Delegate 


David Orr 
NUS Delegate 


Itt Apiraktivong 
NUS Delegate 


Mary Fung 
Eco/Comm Rep 


Amanda Alford 

Rachel Blakers 

Kim Johnston 

Elizabeth Hay 

Law Rep. 

Science Rep. 

Science Rep. 

Eco/Comm Rep 
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Ad Deconstruction 


By Rachael Kendrick 
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This ad was pulled from Frankie magazine, which, to be honest, isn’t a bad read. The articles are mildly clever, 
it’s nicely designed, and there’s a shirt on page 49 that I rather like. It does make some rather insulting as- 
sumptions about its readers, though. For instance, the cover says The People Issue: Just Like You and Me.’ 
Apparently, the people who are “just like you and me” include Franz Ferdinand, Sarah Blasko, Zhang Ziyi, and 
Jason Schwartzman. Last time I checked, I’m nothing like: an annoyingly popular, but sharply dressed, Scottish 
band; some chick on high rotation at Triple J; a mouse-like and hot Chinese film star, or that guy who was in 
Phantom Planet while it was still full of actors and sucked. Unlike your standard girlie mag, which, like a vicious 
high school harpy, harangues its readers about their weight, makeup, clothes and boyfriend (or lack thereof); 
Frankie is the hip, artsy kid who doesn’t care about your boyfriend, just your record collection. It flatters you by 
assuming you’re already cool, already listen to cool music, read cool things, wear cool Paper Denims and char- 
ity store shoes. 

The ads in Frankie play off this assumed cool, with an added capitalist desperation. Let’s be honest - most 
ads wouldn’t work if they didn’t make you feel shitty somehow. They break apart facets of our lives and identi- 
ties, only to sell them back to us later, especially when it comes to Frankie’s malleable demographic. We're 
meant to care about looking cool, acting cool, doing cool things, and these ads exploit that. They try to tell us 
what’s cool and what isn't, and in advertiser’s scramble to keep up with those whacky young people, so we end 
up with the kind of pseudo-hip banal that you see in this ad. Whichever coke-addled graphic designer originat- 
ed the whole Virgin Suicides, psychedelic-pencil-doodle-thing deserves to be taken out and shot because, my 
God, it’s everywhere - proving how one lame idea can spread through the media industry like ebola. The chick 
in this ad is all coltish legs and dead eyes. It’s as though she’s saying, 

“I’m so fucking indie, I could weep tears of Jack Daniel's over my mosh-stained Converses, fuck yeah.” Then 
she says, “hang on - is it still cool to mosh? ’Cause if it isn’t, then I can be all p retty- p retty- g i r I y- n i ce-f r i 1 1 y-f e m i- 
nine-dishevelled-deadpan in scuffed boots from St Vinnies. Doesn’t really matter; my hair is still spectacularly 
rock. Or is it electro? I forget sometimes.” But, honestly, what is she wearing? Some kind of ill-fitting cotton 
jumpsuit? Is that cool? I really don’t want it to be cool - just as I don’t want streaked fashion mullets and those 
shirts that look as though they’ve been attacked by vomiting neon demons to be cool. The ideas advertisers 
have about ‘cool’ disturb me. Geeze, crack a smile why don’t you? 
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Photographs both appear in doingbird #seven. 
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Left: Here To See You Photographs, Carter Smith 
Right: Photographs, Debs Brown 
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College Page 


W.O.M. 

Women Over Mates. As the days of misogynist macho 
bullshit fade into the ressie sunset, this award is still given 
out at at least one place that I can think of. It’s awarded to 
a male that ditches his mates for his new partner. Sounds 
pretty “gay” to us. 


You can vote as many times as you like, and the winner 
will get a fabulous prize and accolades galore. Plus, you 
can rub it in the faces of all the other H & Cs and potentially 
show that H & C community and spirit does exist, and that 
certain anonymous accommodation entities on campus 
should wake up and smell the fucking coffee bag. 


“Gay” 

Everything is “gay” at college: the food, your girlfriend, 
the political climate in the Middle East. What an awesome 
word - homophobes are so inventive. 


Rack Tree 

Like in Jeremy Bentham’s Panopticon (read a book) the 
mysterious keepers of the rack-tree know every intra-res- 
sie move your make, every rack you fake, and every girl/ 
boy you snake. The rack tree records every person’s inti- 
mate dealings in some sort of sick, pathetic, and lonely vo- 
yeuristic practice. Throw away your own black book - you 
won’t be needing it anymore. 




If you are a college resident and want to contribute 
to this page, we would be very happy to hear from 
you.We need college gossip, news, announcements, 
sports and arts results, or anything else you feel like 
writing. Contact woroni@anu.edu.au. 
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SOFTWARE CATALOGUE 
I st SEMESTER 2005 

www.coop-bookshop.com.au 

University Cooperative Bookshop Limited 




*••• Microsoft Office Software 
for Co-op Members 

See page 2 for more details 


• I® 

Receive a FREE Targus Fusion 
Notepac Plus Bag with the | 


Receive up to 

$75 CASH BACK 

on selected Microsoft Software 
See page 2 for more details 


of selected 
software. 


See page 4 for 
more details 


Receive two FREE cinema tickets 

I Mgr* ^ when you buy 
I Macromedia 
Studio MX 2004 


Receive up to $70 CASH BACK 

on Symantec's Smart Security, 

— u. -, v~ ...,j Smart Price 
fffSysteml/lforlS ~ .it 
i ' bundles 


See page 4 for 
more details 


See page 1 1 for 
more details 
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